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Correct Glasses 


rae Saw 3 r see take chances with your 
if ae eyes. If you need glasses, se 


7 cure the best optical service 
to be had. Select: your optician as 
carefully as you would your physician. 

Our leadership is unquestioned. Our 
opticians are men of the highest tech- 
nical skill in their profession. Our 
lens-grinding plant—on our fourth 
floor—is the largest and most com- 
plete in the West. We test your 
eyes carefully and supply you with 


glasses of highest scientific accuracy 


at the 


MOST REASONABLE PRICES 





Optical Authorities 
of America 
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MacCARTHY- EVANS- 
VON ARX 


Three-Button Single- 
- Breasted Sack Suit 


Notice the characteristic MacCarthy- 
Evans-Von Arx snappy swing. 

These is a something of snap and 
vim about a MacCarthy-Evans-Von 
Arx Suit that is characteristic—that 
distinguishes the well-dressed man 
from the man who is merely dressed up. 

Here is three-button single-b:east- 
ed Suit Style that is at least two 
months in advance of the “profession.” 

It was made from fashion advices that 
we received from London two weeks 
ago (you know we receive weekly 
fashion advices from “Dear Old Lun- 
non”) and was photographed from life. 

The superb shaping of this suit style 
is due to our superior tailoring—the re- 
sult of the training of the corps of 
tailors that make all MacCarthy-Evans- 
Von Arx made-for-you clothing. 

Cut from our No. 7385 Granfel 
Worsted block, this style suit would cost 


~ $35.00 


MacCarthy-Evans- 


Von Arx Tailoring Co. 
820 Olive Street 
The Post Office is still ‘just opposite”’ 


Phones: Bel), Main 5175 and 5176. 
and Kinloch, B 300 





















































ARE YOU A BRUNETTE? 
CARMEN POWDER eet‘the pecuitar re 


quirements of a bru- 


nette complexion. It is so happily effective as to invari- 
ably produce a beautiful and satisfying result. 
“shows powder” and 


CARME N POWDE genuinely improves th 


condition of the skin. It is exactly that ideal combination 
which women of refinement appreciate and require. 


C ARMEN POWDER has just the delicate 

blend for natura] tones 
to produce a dainty 
suggestion of fresh clean color—together with a velvety 


texture which does not show powder. 
WE WANT YO 


Finest toilet preparation ever produced. 


CARMEN POWDER 


Made in four shades—White, Pink, Cream and Flesh—by the 


STAFFORD-MILLER CO. 


(MAKERS OF FINE TOILET ARTICLES EXCLUSIVELY) 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 











never “dusts off” never 








to have the most convinc- 
ing proof of its merit—a 
sample to uSe and approve. 








Any one of these representative druggists of St. Louis will gladly give 
you a sample box of Carmen Powder. 


Judge & Dolph Drug Co.. Raboteau & Co., 
Wolff-Wilson, Johnson Bros., the Enderle 
Drug Co. (two stores), and the Wright Drug 
Co., cor Jefferson and Olive. ¢£ ¢% ¢& 




















The New Fast Train 


BETWEEN 


St. Louis 


Leave 11.00 a. m. 


New Pie Mobile 


Arrive 8.45 a. m. 


St. Louis 


Leave 11.00 a. m. 


Arrive 7.25 a.m. 


Only the handsomest of Pullman 
Library Observation Sleeping Cars, 
wide Vestibuled Coaches and Din- 
ing Cars, with Electric Lights and 
Fans, are used in the Limited. 


For all information, write 


JNO. M. BEALL, 
GENERAL PASSENGER AGENT, 
SAINT LOUIS, 


SAINT Louis TICKET OFFICE, 518 OLIVE STREET, 














PRICE. FIVE CENTS. 
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$2.00 per year, $1.00 for six months. Subscriptions 
to all foreign countries within the postal unio., 


$3.50 per year. 
Single copies, 5 cents. 


News Dealers and Agents throughout the coun- 
try supplied by the American News Company, or any 


of its branches. 


Payments, which must be in advance, should be 
made by Check, Money Order, or Registered Letter, 
payable to The Mirror, St. Louis. 


All business communications should be addressed 
“Business Manager,” The Mirror. 


Entered at the Post Office at St. Louis, Mo., 
U. 8. A., as second-class matter. 


FOR SALE IN EUROPD AT 


Anglo-American Exchange 

8 Northumberland Ave. 
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A Contingency 
By W. M. R. 


EAR of William Randolph Hearst and hatred 

F of Theodore Roosevelt are the influences that 

are forcing the rich conservatives to favor the 

renomination of William Jennings Bryan by the Dem- 
ocrats. 

This is no fault of Mr. Bryan’s. 
that Mr. Bryan has become more conservative. He 
stands where he always did. And he is as much 
of a Socialist as Hearst. He has declared for public 
ownership of public utilities and Hearst has done no 


It doesn’t mean 


more. 

The rich only think that Bryan is the sort of con- 
servative they will like. They will find, when the 
next platform is written, that it will be the Chicago 
platform, minus free silver and with all the things 
in it that have made Roosevelt so dangerous. 

The Democratic platform cannot be less, but must 
be more radical than it was in 1896, because the peo- 
ple have become more radical, as a result of the ex- 
posures of the high financiers who were chiefly re- 
sponsible for Mr. Bryan’s two defeats. 

Mr. Bryan’s article in the Century, on “Socialism,” 
is the main cause of his boom among the conserva- 
tives; but Mr. Hearst could have written that article 
and still been within the boundaries of his principles, 
and though Mr. Bryan wrote it he did not say that 
public ownership of public utilities was of the kind 
of Socialism to be condemned. There is nothing in 
Mr Bryan’s Century article, or anything else he has 
written, which can be construed as indicating that he 
is opposed to the Hearst principles. He is only dif- 
ferent from Hearst in that he does not put forward 
his principles just now with the tom-tom accompani- 
ments of Mr. Hearst’s campaign. 

The East is frightened by the Hearst campaign 
methods. They are the methods that characterized 
the Bryan campaign in 1896, all through the West. 
They are new to the East, that’s all. The popular 
feeling behind Hearst is the same popular feeling 
that was behind Bryan. And Mr. Bryan’s attitude 
is that of Mr. Hearst, only a lot more dignified. 

If Mr. Hearst is as strong as the plutocrats fear he 
is, and Mr. Bryan is as strong as most people think he 
is, there is at once suggested a possibility that is at 
least interesting as a speculation. Suppose Mr. Bryan 
and Mr. Hearst should fight each other so hard that 
neither could be nominated, either as a result of bal- 
anced strength among the delegates or as a result of 
the unwisdom of putting up either to be knifed by 
the other, then— 

What's the matter with Folk, of Missouri? 


Let 


Reflections 


Sex and Character 
TTO WEININGER, of Germany, wrote a book 
called “Sex and Character.” He was 


twenty-one years old. Therefore, he knew 


all about sex. His thesis is the inferiority of 


woman. He goes further than Bernard Shaw 


in his aspersions on the sex. The obsession of 
sex upon him is greater, and unrelieved by humor. 
Sex, he says, is only a differentiation in which there 
is a little more on one side of a man than on anoth- 
er. A woman is a man with a preponderating female 
protoplasm, and vice versa. He denies to woman 
logicality and ethicality, and even the assumption of 
“The absolute female has no ego.” Undine 
The book 


It is a negation 


a soul. 
is the typical woman, the absolute woman. 
is a tremendous tirade of misogyny. 
of woman, and yet in a way it is an idealization of 
what he denounces, just as Mr. Chesterton maintains 





that Nietsche’s demand for the Uebermensch j< 
a revelation of courage, but of fear, of cowardic 
deed, the writer himself is justly suspect of 

femininity, of a passion of self effacement, of ahs 
tion in the sexual preoccupation. He goes fu: 
than William Hohenzollern, for he won't leay, 
woman the domain of “Kueche, Kleider, Kinder 4 
Kirche.” 


and a sort of carnal mendicity. 


He imputes to her “organic mendacit, 
He, too, believes th; 
woman is the pursuer, as in “Man and Superman.” 
He indicates that in Kundry, or rampant sex, the y; 
cious sex is conquered only by the male virginity oj 
Pars'fal, which, in the author’s opinion, makes “Par. 
sifal” “the greatest work in the world’s literature” 
Kundry is redeemed from herself. And so he goes 
on to a sweeping inhibition of sex which logical, 
might culminate in the ecstatic mutilation of Origen, 
that father of the church, who but for that, had been 
sainted. In modern times the philosopher who best 
embodied Weiningerism is Tolstoi, and the‘ work in 
which he does so is “The Kreutzer Sonata.” Indeed. 
we find that the Weininger idea is found strongly im 
plicated in some of the doctrine of the more advanced 
All sex- 
Therefore 
the remedy is sexual abstinence—race suicide in fact. 


and occult adherents of Christian Science. 
uality implies degradation, he maintains. 


or the same thing as Schopenhauer’s denial of. “the 


’ 


will to live.” A powerfully ghastly book, this “Sex 
and Character,” great in its denial of the fact that 
Nature has provided sexuality for its own ends, and 
that all those ends, so far as we may see them, are 
truth and beauty and love. It is an immoral thesis, 
since the morality that is sexless is not morality at all. 
Sexuality is not degrading, but it may be degraded, 
and that is what Otto Weininger’s book does from 
title page to colophon. Clearly in writing this book 
Otto Weininger was as terribly insane as any “Mr. 
X” in Krafft-Ebing’s “Psycopathia Sexualis.” His 
book is a rare specimen for the alienist and neurolo- 
gist. He killed himself at the age of twenty-four. 
Yet there is enough truth, or half truth, enough of 
real biology, and psychology, to make “Sex and Char- 
acter” live for a century or more—-at least, in the 
catalogues of the collectors of those authors whose 
range is from the Marquis de Sade to Maudsley and 
G. Frank Lydston. 
oh of 
An Explanation 

THE President is too honest to be trying to deal 
The Senate hate: 
him, as a body, and it is always laying traps for his 


with the tricksters in the Senate. 


JIngenuousness. He hasn’t learned the art of treachery 


like the seasoned old Senators who have gotten where 
they are by confidencing everybody for years. When 
he deals with them on the level they are devising ways 
And when they think they 
have him, the press cohorts at the capital are onl) 
It is a fact that 
Roosevelt is the best hated man among Washington 


to put him in a hole. 
too ready to help them do him up. 


correspondents that ever inhabited the White House 
They don’t like him because he doesn’t “hand them the 
salve” as McKinley did. They are all against the 
President with a bitterness that appals the casual 
visitor to Washington. 
Zo he 
Saints and Sinners 

RoLLta WELLS, the Cella-Adler-Tilles racing bucket- 
shop crowd, Mr. Hawes, the late head of the police 
grafting machine, and reform Governor Folks appoin- 
tees in this city, ard all that is implied in the term 
“big cinch” as representing the privileged interests, 
are working nicely together in the ranks of the local 
Democratic party. 


It is this happy combination that 











1s been nicely bumped recently by Senator Kinney’s 
All the crooks and 
All the hand book 
en and policy sharps and proprietors of booze clubs 
re on the side of Little Rolla, the respectable, and 
loly Joe, the stainless, and the pietistic Mr. ‘Mulvi- 
ill. The saints are hand-in-glove with the sinners 
1 such degree that Col. Ed. Butler appears to repre- 
Gov- 
-rnor Folk is playing politics with some of the dirtiest 
ud most corrupt politicians this city has ever known 
for partners. And Mr. Wells, the Mayor, is in the 
crap-shooting, hand-booking, policy-playing, bucket- 
with Mr. Hawes 

This is good 
Muck! 


ection to the State Committee. 
e goody-goods are together. 


ent a greater amount of decency than they. 


shopping slime up to his neck, 
astride his back. This 
This is civic righteousness. 


is reform. 
government. 
And again—Muck! 
of of 
We don’t observe that the Mayor or any of his 
administration men are hustling in behalf of the 
bond issue. That they are against it is the chief ar- 
eument in its favor. 
oh fs 
It’s really astounding what bad stories an author 
of established reputation can write without apparently 
half trying. Judge Robert Grant, in a collection en- 
titled “The Law-Breakers,” has done a bunch that 
creak painfully in their patently mechanical arrange- 
ment. An author’s friends ought to deter him from 
such things as the title story in this volume and “St. 
George and The Dragon.” The Scribners publish 
this book, which is a credit neither to them nor to 
Judge Grant, who has done some exquisite writing 
in his day. 
o} of 
WE don’t quite see what Republican presidential 
possibility is getting the benefit of the assaults upon 
President Roosevelt, unless it be Joseph Benson For- 


His quiescence is suspicious. 


aker. 


Fair Grounds Steal 

Mr. JAMEs Y. PLAyeEr, the comptroller of the city, 
is doing a good public service in opposing the project 
of a clean steal of $1,000,000 in the proposed purchase 
of the old Fair Grounds from the race track and 
And to think that a man 
would resign from the Supreme bench of the State 
to go to work for such a gang in such a scheme! 
We’ve had too much of this thing of men resigning 
from our higher courts to make big fees as ‘lawyers 
for gamblers and get-rich-quick schemes of various 
sorts. Neither the prestige, the learning, the elo- 
quence, the side-whiskers, the cigar holder nor the 
suavity of the ex-Supreme Justice should 
over Comptroller Player’s demonstration that the Fair 
Grounds offered the city for $1,700,000, are not worth 
more than $700,000. The crowd that owns the Fair 
Grounds has milked the city enough, with its race 
tracks, its protected crap game following, its bucket 


bucket shop grafters. 


prevail 


shops, its sure thing syndicate in the county, and 
Mr. Player should smash this latest grab, no matter 
what persons close to Mayor Wells are trying to jam 
the thing through the Board of Public Improvements. 
} 

THE High School authorities have been wrestling 
The students is- 
They solicit and accept advertising. 


with the tainted money question. 
sue an annual. 


They had accepted an ad from the Anheuser-Busch 
Brewing Asociation, from the William J. Lemp Brew- 
ing Co., from the Wm. H. Lee Distilling Co. Noth- 
ing was to appear in the ads except “Compliments of” 
A virtuous parent heard 
The ads were turned down and 


the firm taking the space. 
of it and kicked. 
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thrown out. All of which shows that such school 


publications shouldn’t solicit advertising. 


2, J 
oe oe 


Upton Sincvair’s novel, “The Jungle,’ has been 
put back on the shelves of the Public Library, but it 
will not be issued to minors. This ruling is all right. 
The book is not one that should be given to boys and 
girls. But if they want it they will be able to buy it 
at the book stores. Trade, sacred trade, that we all 
so worship in this- land, is not conducted virginibus 
pucrisque. 
of of 
A Needed Spanking 
A BIG advertiser in this city stopped his advertising 
in the Star-Chronicle because that paper published the 
news about the wild performances of his chauffeur. 
All the other papers suppressed the item. The Star- 
Chronicle promptly and effectively took the dictatorial 
advertiser on its editorial knees and most delectably 
spanked him. The man who regards his advertis- 
ing as a bribe to newspapers to exclude all news that 
doesn’t please himself is a chump. If the rule pre- 
vailed there would be no news in the papers. If there 
were no news there would be no readers. If there 
were no readers there would be no use advertising, 
and if there were no advertising there would be no 
great volume of business. We hear much about 
newspapers blackmailing advertisers, but here’s a case 
of an advertiser blackmailing a newspaper. The 
Star-Chronicle deserves all possible praise for the 
manner in which it spanked Mr. George A. Wright, 
of the William Barr Dry Goods Company. All the 
newspapers should have like nerve to tell advertisers 
that their advertising is not wanted on any basis oth- 
er than that the circulation gives value received. Men 
who want to buy immunity from criticism by giving 
advertising to newspapers are the people who may 
fairly be suspected of things deserving of criticism. 
And at that the Mrrror recognizes the fact of human 
nature that one cannot, without bad-heartedness, criti- 
cise persons with whom one maintains pleasant busi- 
ness relations. The man who gives a paper adver- 
tising, however, on assumption that his doing so ren- 
ders him immune from criticism, is not buying adver- 
tising. He is buying protection and whoso buys 
protection from publicity may be supposed to live in 
dread of it for reasons best known to himself. 
oh 
SENATOR BuRTON must go to jail. This is the 
end. The beginning was when he tried to use a 
letter of President Roosevelt to boom the sale of 
stock in a World’s Fair concession. And at that, 
Burton only did what other Senators and Congress- 
men had been doing for years—practiced for pay in 
the government departments at Washington. 
oh ot 
Ou, no, there wasn’t any need for railroad rate 
regulation. See the evidence as to the gifts made by 
coal companies to Pennsylvania Railroad officials in 
order to secure advantage over competitors in ship- 
ping their product. 
fe & 
Smash the Bucket Shops 
PERHAPS, now that Everybody’s Magazine and the 
Saturday Evening Post have taken up the exposure 
of the bucket shop graft, the authorities of this city 
will make a move against the most gigantic bucket 
shop in the country, located in this city. But if the 
local authorities do not move, let us see what can be 
done in the National Congress to prevent the use of 
the telegraph to facilitate the wholesale gambling and 
The. courts 
shops to 


swindling operated bv these concerns. 
have decided against the right of bucket 
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quotations from the exchanges of the country, but the 
A National law 
will prevent the companies from forwarding stolen in- 


telegraph companies furnish them. 


formation to help out gambling and skin games. Pres- 
ident Roosevelt should take up this matter and put it 
Maybe he will do so when the 
agitation against the bucket shops, started by the 
Mirror, shall have spread to all parts of the country. — 
oh fe 

TALK about Leonidas holding the pass! 
a marker to Col. Bill Phelps at that game. 

THE San Francisco earthquake has helped out the 


before Congress. 


He isn’t 


idea of a* sea level canal and possibly the idea of con- 
structing a passageway for the waters that will justify 
But 
the sea level canal will cost billions of dollars if the 


future nomenclature as “the Straits of Panama.” 
Bunau-Varilla scheme be carried out. The prospect 
seems now to take the shape of going ahead with the 
canal, adopting temporarily the lock system and then 
letting the progress of events and experience deter- 
mine the ultimate character of the work. This cer- 
tainly gives scope enough to the enterprise and _ re- 
gards little either cost or time. 


fe ote 
Congressman Coudrey 
St. Louts should be greatly relieved that E. FE. 
Wood no longer represents its wealthiest district in 
Congress. He was an uncanny, morbific impossible 
creature, as a person, while he was a miscarriage as a 
political entity. He was dug out of obscurity, tap- 
ped for his money, nominated to be defeated and was 
returned elected only through zeal and oversight on 
the part of the indefatigable and uninhibitable voting 
experts of the Fourth ward. He was a spectacle in 
Congress, a fantastically incapable and grotesquely in- 
effectual being. 


seat was the limit of bumptiously ignorant ineptitude. 


His defence to the contest of his 


Mr. Coudrey who succeeds Wood is a gentleman. He 
is an honest and decent man and he believes in clean 
things. He has an intelligence that appreciates the 
dignity of his position, and if he be not brilliant, he is 
at least honorable. He is a young man. He was in 
the House of Delegates in its corruptest times and 
That he should 


be declared entitled to the seat is a satisfaction to all 


was of the unpurchasable minority. 
decent citizens of St. Louis. It is a matter for re- 
gret that the insuppressible zealotry of the Fourth 
warders should have so obfuscated their vision as 
to have impelled them to vote hyperbolically for the 
unspeakable Wood under the impression that the 
whole ticket had to go through with Tom Kinney 
who at that election was a candidate for the State 
Senate. Under this divine intoxication of loyalty 
it has always been a wonder to me that the Fourth 
warders, voting in an abandon of devotion to Tom, 
didn’t keep right on and roll up a majority in that 
ward for Alton B. Parker that would have elected 
him in the popular vote over Roosevelt and Debs and 
the “also rans” of that great race. 
he of 

For real live interest we prefer Plato’s Republic 
to that of the Hon. Charles W. Knapp. 
fo he 

A Quiver of Queries 

Wuy and how is it that, in the local Democratic 
fight, the appointees of Governor Folk, who is “not in 
politics,” are lined up with the race track gang, the 
bucket shop bunch, the keepers of crap games, the 
proprietors of hand-books, the ruling spirits of the 
wide open graft in St. Louis County, the head and 
front of the cop crowd that helped Ollie Roberts steal 
a quarter of a million dollars from farmers by the 
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panel game during the World’s Fair period? Does 
Governor Folk want specifications as to this query? 
Are not Mulvihill and Maroney helping Hawes, even 
as are Louis Cella and “Cap” Tilles? 
fe ote 
For once, in a great melee the innocent bystander 
escaped unharmed. Secretary Loeb emerges un- 
scatched from the midst of the raking crossfire be- 
tween the White House and Fort Tillman and Bailey. 
Hurrah for Secretary Loeb—the man with the hottest, 
hoppingest, hardest job in Washington, DG: 
 % 
Whipsawed 
NoTHING is heard these days of that presidential 
boom that was to be started for David R. Francis in 
Missouri. The Republic’s ears almost grew to the 
proportions of mainsails in reaching for the first faint 
sounds of this boom. The fact is, that the Bryan 
boom has since approached on gum shoes and its 
stealthy padding has drowned out even the faint, far 
throbbings of hope for D. R. F. in the depths of the 
Republic’s heart. Yet we can only admire the Re- 
public's grim determination not to hear the Bryan 
boom if it can help it. Golly, but it’s sorry it couldn’t 
see Senator Stone at all as a factor in State politics. 
Sorry, too, that it didn’t stick to the policy of boost- 
ing Folk, but dropped him when it thought it could 
bring forward “Dave” as the compromise availability 
of the situation. The Republic has been politically 
“whipsawed.” 
ste ote 
Bane and Antidote 
THE ladies’ hats this season grow more and more 
inexplicably chaotic concoctions. They seem to be 
achieved by throwing indiscriminately into a cement 
mixer a lot of straw, cloth, ribbons, wires, roses, 
laces, feathers, leaves and wax works and then let- 
ting unhappy chance take its course. Thank Heaven 
we have, for relief, the bare-headed girl. 
oh ot 
WE just hate to think of what the Missouri states- 
men will do to the railroads at the next session of the 
Legislature, if the roads continue to refuse passes to 
politicians. Col. Bill Phelps looks like Ajax defying 
the lightnir g. 
+ 
The Rate Bill 
WELL. we have a rate bill yet, an’t it? Thot’s 
what? But it will be at least three years before we 
shall have it construed to the satisfaction of the rail- 
roads, the dissatisfaction of the kickers or vice versa. 
In any event the measure has shown popular opinio1 
on the subject of rebates and that has already began 
to show its effects upon the roads. The railroads 
must knuckle to popular opinion just as ind'viduals 
If they don’t they will get worse treatment 
If the 


they will 


must. 
in legislation and more drastic regulation. 
don’t behave themselves 


great interests 


strengthen the cause of Socialism.. President Roose- 
velt has only warned them that they must accept a 
measure of control lest they be subjected to harsher 
treatment. Roosevelt, the reckless, is really only a 
buffer between the idolaters of property and the seeth- 
He’s 


like the tender hearted cop who arrested a jag for 


ing, surging Goths who would annihilate it. 


safe keeping, saying “I’m in duty bound to take you 
down, but I'll be your friend in the morning.” The 
interests will see this, later. 
he 
Heavenly Twins 

BRYANISM helped Roosevelt indirectly to opportu- 
nity and fame, and now Roosevel i-m is he'ping Bryan 
Bryan sm contained all the 


towards his opportun'ty. 
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germs of the Roosevelt policy, somewhat fully devel- 
oped. Rooseveltism has engendered an extremism that 
threatens social stability to a certain extent, and now 
there is a sort of reaction towards Bryan as the con- 
servative embodiment of a policy that is generally 
recognized as inevitable—a policy of soc‘al and eco- 
nomic readjustment of real values in life, in law, in 
effort. Bryan, hailed as a “conservative,” shows 
what a revolution has taken place in this country 
since July, 1806. It took Roosévelt to give effect 
to the Bryanite theory and Roosevelt inevitably de- 
veloped Hearstism. Now, opinion swings back from 
Hearstism to Bryanism. But Bryan is no more a 
conservative to-day than he was when he slept on a 
billiard table at the Laclede hotel in St. Louis during 
the first night of the McKinley convention, or when 
he went “into the enemy’s country” to accept his first 
nomination. There never was a more striking case 
than that of Roosevelt and Bryan in which opposites 
were working for the same ends, or where extremes 
were, in fact, identical in essence. Looked at in 
the proper perspective and in the light of all the 
events of the past ten years “Teddy” and “Billy” may 
well be classified as a pair of “Heavenly Twins” and 
in some such relationship will they be considered, not- 
withstanding the’r pronounced dissimilarities, by the 
future historian of these times. 
Back to the Lobby 

Ex-SENATOR CHANDLER is about to lose his job on 
the Spanish Claims Commission. _ Still his “influence” 
with certain Senators will probably be a marketable 
commodity in Washington. As a lobbyist he came 
mighty near to deadlocking the rate bill, which, ap- 
parently, was what was wanted and would have hap- 
pened had not tle President “tumbled” to the tendency 
manifest in the operations of Chandler as intermediary 
between the White House and Messrs. Bailey and 
Tillman. Chandler as “mutual friend” appears to 
have been a railroad lobbyist in disguise. 

; oh oh oh 


The Popular Summer Resort 
By McLandburgh Wilson 


E have plotted, planned and figured, 
We have worked from dawn till dark 
Searching for the place to go to 
When the 
Dog 
Days 
Bark. 


We have read a hundred booklets, 
Each with pictures of the grounds 
Setting forth the terms and beauties, 

Where the 
White 
Surf 
Pounds. 


We have counted price of tickets 
And the cost of all the job 
In a hundred mountain places, 
Where the 
Pine 
Trees 
Sob. 


Net result. of calculations; 
By economizing hard, 
We can just afford a summer 
In the 
Old 
Back 
Yard. 


Against High License 
UNpboustTEDLy there will be made soon an atten 
to enact a high license law against saloons in 
State. Undoubtedly, according to sound rea 
such a law should not be passed. Why? 
ir the saloon business is illegitimate it should not | 
permitted at all; if it is legitimate, it should not | 
discriminated against more than any other business. 
If liquor selling is wrong we shouldn’t take the liquo: 
sellers’ money to permit him to practice the wrongs 
If liquor selling be right, the trade should not he 
penalized any more than the selling of dry goods 
And, practically, high license tends to the creation of 
a monopoly of the saloon business -and a further 
concentration of political power in the liquor inter 
ests. The Mirror is opposed upon economic princi 
ple and grounds of public policy to the high license 
scheme now being formulated in this State. 
CHANCELLOR Day, of Syracuse University, subsid- 
ized by John D. Archbold, of the Standard Oil Com- 
pany, is still erupting assertions that anarchy has its 
headquarters in the White House. The chancellor 


is a chancellor of the exchequer, exclusievly,. 
de 


Becau 


Vote the Bonds 

IF all the rich paid the taxes they should pay we 
should not need a bond issue in St. Louis to raise 
money for needed public improvements. That’s a 
cinch. But because that is so we should not oppose 
a bond issue to make the city presentable. There- 
fore the bond election should be carried in the affirm- 
ative—free bridge and all. No harm will be done, 
if after the election, the free bridge bonds should be 
declared invalid. If you don’t believe in the free 
bridge, you shouldn’t play dog-in-the-manger and de- 
feat all the other sections of the measure. 

t 
Consumption As a Social Issue 

Mr. Sotomon Sorts CoHEN, a distinguished physi- 
cian of Philadelphia, and an authority on tuberculosis, 
declared to the recent Conference of Jewish Charities 
that the problem of tuberculosis is no longer medical, 
but social. ‘The doctors,” he said, “have shown the 
path which must he followed, and it is the duty of 
the community to cope with the situation. Tubercu- 
losis is primarily a housing problem, and in the end 
analyzes its causes into two economic factors—high 
rents and low wages. Cause rents to be low and 
wages high, and you solve the tuberculosis problem.” 
All that is needed to cure tuberculosis is fresh air and 
light and rest. These the poor cannot have. Light 
and air and rest are monopolized by the rich and 
well-to-do, chiefly through land monopoly. Land 
monopoly is the cause of the tenement and _ slum, 
where tuberculosis breeds. Land monopoly keeps 
wages down, by forcing labor to accept the terms of 
those who own or hold the land whereon men must 
work. Free the land, by taxing its value so it cannot 
be held out of use profitably, and we have better 
wages, plenty of room, fresh air, invigorating sunlight 
and escape from unending toil. This is the doctrine 
which we understand renders the Mrrror offensive to 
certain parasites of wealth in a certain little side room 
at a certain downtown club in this city. It is the 
parasite of wealth who is always most bourbon in his 
defense of the thing which is, while the wealthy man 
is generally inclined to see the merit of criticism of 
the system by which he profits. The grafters on 
wealth heartless, less honest than the 
wealthy, and, when the tide turns, readiest to sate 
their slim sycophantic souls in vengeance upon those 
Therefore it is 


are more 


in whose radiance they flourished. 
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1e whipper-snapper, pap-sucker doctrinaire, rather 

an the man who has won his wealth in a hard fight, 

ho is found denouncing the proposal that the land 

one shall be taxed so heavily as to make all labor 

ee. 

For Senator from Kansas, to succeed Burton— 

\Villiam Allen White. 
of of 


Mr. Harry B. Hawes, in his gracile declension 
‘rom local political leadership, is to be sympathized 
ith, because he can hardly fight in the ranks. He is 
: somewhat the same position as the nephew of Oom 
Paul Kruger who, when he applied for an office, was 
told by the blunt old Boer, “My dear boy, you are not 
lever enough for a subordinate position, and all the 
higher offices are filled.” 
fe of 
The Chinese Boycott 
Mrs. JoHN B. HeENpeRson, the prettiest woman 
who ever advocated woman suffrage, has become a 
propagandist of total abstinence, spilled all the wine 
in her castle cellars and converted Wu-ting-fang, the 
former Chinese minister to this country. Mrs. Hen- 
derson is from Missouri and can show as well as be 
shown. The lady is also a vegetarian and opposes 
the use of tea and coffee. Mr. Wu has been reading 
Mrs. Henderson’s book to the Empress Tsi An and 
soon we may see that fierce feminine person putting 
into practice in the flowery kingdom the policies and 
practices of Carrie Nation. Though he doesn’t say 
so, it is possible that it was because of Mrs. Hender- 
son’s book that he organized the Chinese boycott on 
all the products of the American meat eaters and 
boozers. 


 % 


JoHN MITCHELL, the labor leader, is said to con- 
template becoming a lawyer. This ts a debacle. 


The Cupples’ Station Gift 

SoME people have been grieved that the Mrrror 
should have “attacked” Messrs. Samuel Cupples and 
Robert S. Brookings for their gift of Cupples Station 
to Washington University. Other people lament 
that the Mrrror objects to exemption of taxation for 
educational institutions. These people misunder- 
stand. The Mrrror recognizes the good intentions 
of Messrs. Cupples and Brookings, and it honors 
them for their zeal for learning as shown in the Cup- 
ples’ Station gift, and their gift of about half a mil- 
lion each to the university, in other directions. Also 
the Mrrror believes that property for educational pur- 
poses should not be taxed. The Mrrror criticised the 
gift on the ground that, through the present econom- 
ic system, Messrs. Cupples and Brookings, by bond- 
ing the property before giving it to the University, 
over-capitalized it, and in effect, sold it for $3,000,000 
more than it was worth. That the University profits 
$120,000 per year is admitted. The point is, though, 
that the property transferred to the University carried 
$3,000,000 of “aerated water.” |The $3,000,000 bonds 
escape taxation. Those bonds were issued, not for 
the University, but for the Cupples’ Station Company, 
and were sold to the general public. Their escape 
from taxation is at the expense of all the people who 
are taxed. The exemption of the over-capitalization 
is a tax on the public, to the extent that it is a benefit 
to the bondholders. This, the Mrrror says, is a 
wrong. It does not say that Messrs. Cupples and 
Brookings know, or suspect it, as a wrong. It does 
not asperse the motives of these public spirited and 
philanthropic gentlemen. The Murror simply cites 
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this piece of financiering to show that the system 
works to the promotion of philanthropy at the ex- 
pense of justice. It is all, of course, legal. ime 
according to custom and the rules of the business 
In that, it helps the cause of education it may 
But it is not right, and the end 
does not justify the means. Good men in great num- 
bers accept the system. Good men believed in the 
pagan gods, in witchcraft, in slavery, in the peine forte 
et dure; but those things had to go. And so our 
system of taxing the many for the benefit of the 
few will have to go. Over capitalization will have 
to go. When all men get what is their due there 
will be no need or excuse for charity. And all this 
is without any implication of anything other than 
the highest and noblest motives in men like Messrs. 
Cupples and Brookings. 
: oh 

THERE will be circuit judgeship nominations to be 
given by the parties this fall. No judicial tools of 
the thieving bond investment companies should be 
Verb sap. 
} 


Damrosch, the Deliverer 

WHEN Walter Damrosch insisted on bringing his 
orchestra here for one performance a few weeks ago, 
despite the intimation that St. Louis wanted none of 
him or his music, he did more for this slumberous 
burg than entertain and instruct the mass of people 
who crowded to hear his Wagner programme, inas- 
much as his concert has moved to action certain local 
musicians, who heretofore have not done more than 
helplessly groan over the state of local musical af- 
fairs. A movement is now making to. bring to this 
city representative orchestras next season, and the 
plan projected is for three concerts. The origina- 
tors of the scheme will invite musicians and music- 
lovers to meet next week to organize and obtain sub- 
scriptions for a guarantee fund sufficient to defray 
the expenses of the concerts. Among those actively 
interested are Mr. E. R. Kroeger, Mrs. A. I. Epstein, 
Mrs Chas. B. Rohland, and every effort will be made 
to meet the musical wants of that class of concert- 
goers to whom the pabulum at present provided is un- 
satisfactory. There is no intention of working 
against the interests of the Choral Symphony Society. 
On the contrary, it is hoped that the opportunity af- 
forded the director and members of the orchestra 
to hear high class orchestral music will have a stimu- 
lating effect, with better work as the ultimate result. 
Orchestral concerts of the first class should draw all 
the subscribers of the Choral Symphony, and bring 
substantial aid from the subscription lists of all other 
local music societies and clubs. 

oh of 

AND now Congress will go after the Meat Trust, 
to prevent the sale of diseased meat to the people. 
This is the result of the revelations in “The Jungle.” 
So the muck-rakers are of benefit to the people, after 
all. The meat moguls will be brought to time, un- 
less they can get some more “law” of the sort dished 
out to protect them by Federal Judge Humphreys. 

ah of 

THE attitude of the House of Delegates in refus- 
ing even to consider the vacation of two dedicated 
but unopened streets in- order to permit the erection 
of a large factory, to employ five hundred men is 
“queer.” The streets are of no uSe to the people of 
the neighborhood. If this sort of hold-up of enter- 
prise means a shake down of the projector, some 
more of the boys may sojourn “in stir.” They know 
what that means, if the public doesn’t. No more 
boodle bluffing goes, 


game. 
be commended. 


honored in this way. 





.that side room at Kinney’s boozorium on 






The Short Sleeve Girl 


By Edward Branch Coyman 
bay: short sleeve girl, I must confess, 


Has hit a cute conceit of dress. 
She’s also hit my wad of dough, 
For long sleeve gloves come high, you know— 
Three plunks and a half per pair—no less. 


Of course, if she’s your sister Bess 
You feel no sad spondulix stress; 
But if she be your “steady”’—Oh— 
The short sleeve girl! 


Pray Cupid give you swift success! 
If summer comes without the “Yes,” 
May Sol retard your lucre’s flow 
By gloving her in tan—and so 
Leave you the wealth to much impress 
The short sleeve girl. 
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A Scheme of High Finance 


By Joseph Spiegelhalter 


HE nftost unique get-rich-quick-scheme on rec- 
+. ord is the Destruction Company, organized in 
this city by Col. Larry Kavanaugh and our 
friend, Mr. One Wing Kennedy. Their project is an 
inspiration. It is modeled along the lines of the most 
exalted finance. There hasn’t been anything like it 
since the man suggested to a friend that if the latter 
would catch driftwood in the river they would both 
sell it, and the gatherer could have half the proceeds. 
Whether the idea is, or was, originally Col. Kava- 
naugh’s, or the result of the deep thought which is 
always going on under the occiput of One Wing 
Kennedy we do not know, but when it shall have 
been put into execution it will be a money-maker for 
a certainty. . 

“You see,” said Col. Kavanaugh, “we are going 
to start this Destruction Company without any capital. 
That will be a good start, won’t it? Well, then, in 
operating it we are bound to cop the cush, because 
we have utterly eliminated the chief cost in the oper- 
ation of all great enterprises—the cost of labor. So 
it’s all profit—don’t you want to borrow a couple of 
hundred thousand right now? You see, the city is 
moving westward at a rapid gait. and the churches 
have got to go with the people. ‘If you ain’t got no 
money, why; you needn’t come around.’ And there’s 
our scheme.” 

“Oh, go on,” said One Wing Kennedy, “give him 
the prospectus in full for pulling money out of the 
air, like Herman, the Magician.” 

“Let’s break it to him easy,” says Larry. 

“Come on, Larry, no divagations from directness. 
Be perspicuous. Come clean with our colossal con- 
ception.” 

“Well, all right. We're Judge 
Cronin’s court under a decree nniia bona or de luna- 
tico disputandum, or duces tecum or something, as 
“The Destruction Company of St. Louis.” There’s 
me, One Wing, here, and Cronin—were all stockhold- 
ers, and so’s that bunch that sits and settles things in 
Ninth 
street—the only complementary sanhedrim to the rest 
club crowd that dines daily in that little side room at 
the Noonday Club under the hospices of Col. Jim 
Campbell and Freddie Neufchatel, or Limburger or 
Lionberger—Judson. They're all stockholders.” 

“Break away!” remarks One Wing. 

“Well, our company is formed to wreck the old 
Protestant churches, don’t you see.” 

“German preferred,” says One Wing. 

“Of course,” says Larry, “Isn’t it a great scheme?” 


incorporated in 
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“But I don’t see it exactly—not yet,” said the listen- 
er. 

“Why. it’s easy. No capital. 
has knocked all price off second-hand material in this 


The World’s Fair 


town—too much of it out there in the ruins to be got 
: Ladies 
rid of, see? Well, we get the material for nothing. 
“Still you—” 
epHats it. 
won’t cost us a cent.” 
‘ aS : e Og oe ee 
“Throw it into him straight,” says Kennedy. 


We have to tear it down, but that 


. ’ 
can’t see the Custom House.” 
. , 
“Well, all we’ve got to do is announce that weve 
got a church to tear down, a Protestant church, and 
don’t you see—the Irish’ll come a runnin’ and wreck 


999 


it for nothin’. 
“But you still have the material on your hands, 


and you say there’s such a glut of that, there’s no 
price on it.” 

“Say, One Wing, how do we get away from that; 
this scheme doesn’t begin to look good.” 

“Larry, you are no financier. You've lost your 
nut playing the races. Go on!” says One Wing. 

“But where do we make the money out of this 
company, if we can’t dispose of our product?” 

“You forgot to tell him that Hugh J. Brady sells 
our stock before hand, and we get the money.” 

“But if Brady is asked to explain, what then 

“Why, he tells ’em the truth. Then they think 
that being as Brady is in it, there must be a good 
thing in it behind his claim that there’s nothing in it 
for him, and they’ll fall over themselves to get their 
little piece.” 

“Then we're just capitalizing Brady’s—what is it 
of Brady’s we’re capitalizing?” 

“His reputation for indirectional and inverse ve- 


o” 


racity.” 

“You’re a good man, One Wing—that’s what you 
are—a captain of industry—a leader of finance.” 

“That’s what, Larry; but the scheme isn’t exactly 
original. It’s what all the promoters play on the 
public. They go around to get the public to put 
up for patriotic purposes a lot of money to run a 
scheme that isn’t going to make the promoters a cent, 
—to hear them tell it. And all the people are not 
only working for the promoters for nothing, but pay- 
ing them for using their own property—the streets, 
or the land.” 

“One Wing, I believe you’re a Single Taxer. But 
do you think we can trust Hugh Brady?” 

“Of course we can, because we must. He has the 
reputation of ‘getting the money,’ and that’s what 
makes a man trustworthy these days.” 

“But I hear he bought a bottle of wine for Tom 
Wand, at Kinney’s the other day.” 

“Ah, that’s more of the work of the muck-rakers. 
If he’d done that, the Star-Chronicle would have had 
out an extra with a colored supplement picture of 
his green rest. It’s a vile slander on him.” 
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A Case in Point 


UR views regarding land values in San Fran- 
cisco are further confirmed by Associated 


Press dispatches. These are to the effect that 
the local syndicate which owned the Lick House 
has been offered $750,000 more for the site 
than they paid for the site and the _ building 
together two years ago, and that they have declined 
to sell. The offer is locally regarded as a strong 
indication of down-town site values. It is at the 
same time an indication of something else, which it 
is to be hoped the Legislature of California will not 
overlook. The appalling destruction of the values 
of improvements and personal property is in impres- 
sive contrast with the survival and even the enhance- 


ment of site values. It is hoped that the Legislature 


will notice this significant difference between the two 
kinds of property. It is a difference to be considered 
if exemption from taxation is allowed as a relief 


measure. The values that are restored by toil and 


sweat ought to be exempt a longer time than those 
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which, without sweat or toil, rise out of the ashes of 
the stricken city, not only undiminished but augment- 
ed.—The Public. 


?. J 
oe Je 


Kindly Caricatures 
[57] W. K. Bixby 


TTENTION, Philistines! This man has an in- 

A come of $500,000 per year. Oh, yes, indeed. 

And a great banker said to me the other 

day. ‘“The greatest money-maker in this town to-day 

is that man Bixby.” So, fall ye on your faces and 
adore! 

But, of course, that isn’t why W. K. Bixby is kind- 
ly caricatured by Bloch. He’s on our little list because 
just about now he’s to the fore as challenging all the 
big men of the town for a worthy supremacy. He’s 
just geting tired of money-making, even if his boy 
is in the Holbrook-Blackwelder company that is do- 
ing startling things in real estate operation and sky- 
scraping construction. He is retiring from the presi- 
dency of the $60,000,000 American Car and Foundry 
trust that he helped to organize, and of which he has 
made a tremendous success. He is quitting the game, 
so far as a man can who has been a winner at it. It’s 
easy to quit if “you have’ cold feet,” but hard if 
“things are coming your way.’’ And an intimate 
friend of Mr. Bixby says he simply can’t touch a los- 
er. Everything he goes into succeeds. 

Why does he quit? For the higher life. He is 
going to live for the things of the spirit. 

That’s no joke. He has the inner light, and he’s 
going to let ’er shine, even if it dazzles the dub 
plutocrats all around him. He’s already suspected 
of being the man who is going to give $2.000,000 for 
a school of practical industrial training, the man of 
whom Mr. Francis spoke so cryptically to a. large 
meeting some days ago. But he’s more than sus- 
pected of idealism. He’s been caught with the goods 
on him—giving them—and himself—away. 

It is this Bixby that has been doing many things 
quietly for Washington University, and if you were 
on the inside you'd feel that Bixby is the new and 
nervous forward pressing force in that institution. 
Bixby pervades the great Art Museum project in a 
way not at all tending toward exploitation. He 
knows pictures. He buvs them, and he has learned 
so much that he is weeding out his earlier purchases. 
He is gathering pictures with a plan beyond the scope 
of any private gallery, and you can make your own 
deductions as to their ultimate destination. An in- 
tense interest in the Public Library is nis, and his pri- 
vate library is one of the richest in the United States. 
It is a great collection of rare editions. He has a 
First Folio Shakespeare. He has hundreds of man- 
uscripts of letters and literary works, fabulous in 
value. He has the letters of Lamb, as Lamb wrote 
them, not as they have been published. He has the 
poems and letters of Burns, and the first written 
drafts of great novels and plays. He has the diary 
of Aaron Burr, and many another human document 
from the hands of “dead, but sceptered sovereigns 
who still rule our spirits from their urns.” His man- 
uscript collection has no superior in any private con- 
trol. It is especially distinguished for illuminated 
manuscripts of wizard workmanship from the clois- 
tered ages. His shelves are rich in rare editions, 
in examples of all schools of printing since Gutten- 
burg, all fashions of binding. He is a dominant spir- 
it in the American Bibliophile Society, and his posses- 
sions are at the service of any student or investigator 
who comes to him. He is having many 2f his rare 
manuscripts printed for distribution to the libraries 
of the country at his own expense, and in the best 
styles of American book-making. He buys in every 
book market in the world. He is one of the world’s 
greatest book collectors, and his interest in the Pub- 
lic Library is a possible hint as to where his aggre- 
gation of treasures will ultimately find rest. It’s the 





best library in the West, or, as for its specialty o; 
maunscripts, in the country, though for a real a 
ous library, so to speak, give me the books on Fre} 
Lehmann’s shelves down in Benton place. In additi 
to his love of art and letters, Mr. Bixby is an enth; 
siastic archeologist, and one of the founders of ¢/ 
American Society of Archaeology. 


“What’s the good of all this?” he was asked onc 
day. He replied, “Nothing, only a queer, nice fee] 
ing inside, and then, you know all collections are des 
tined finally for the possession of the public.” Which. 
of course, is quite unintelligible to those who can only 
admire Mr. Bixby for the $500,000 a year income, for 
his part in big real estate and sky-scraping deals. That 
in a more cultured sense the man is a sky-scraper is 
lost on the Philistines. Of course if he had ever ad- 
vertised all these things in a big, bloviating way, they 
might impress some people in a manner proportion- 
ate to the space given them in the papers or the size 
of the headlines, but it is only lately that St. Louis 
has come to a knowledge of the Bixby collections, 
and then it came about through visitors to the World’s 
Fair expressing surprise that St. Louisans knew noth- 
ing of the Bixby treasures. In a greater measure 
his benevolent activities are not well known. He 
does his philanthropy as auietly as he does his col- 
lecting of manuscripts. It is only as he has been 
drawn by his tastes into an interest in Washington 
University, in the Museum project, in the Public Li- 
brary and such things that he has emerged from his 
modest seclusion in that conglomerate castle structure 
on Kingshighway and Lindell boulevard at which the 
hideous sculpture of Frank P. Blair seems to shake a 
menacing fist. He has collected seven children 
among other things, and while he lives in a certain 
sedate state, it is without ostentation. 


What manner of man he is, it is difficult to say, 
because he has few personal angles and nodosities 
to catch the high lights and make deep shadows to 
correspond. He’s a business man, equable, affable, 
cool. He has a sharp eye that yet has its soft lights, 
and his laughter is rich and sonorous. At first glance 
he seems a little stolid, but that seeming vanishes when 
you get to know him. His business manner is tem- 
pered by the dreaming temperament which inspires 
and sustains his zest in collecting art and manuscripts. 
He will go into the minutest details of a small deal 
and toss off a big affair in no time. Asked why, he 
says because you have small deals with small men 
and from that conjunction is likely to evolve trouble 
that may involve great things. He has old fash- 
ioned ideas of business, as when he refused to sup- 
port his company’s stock at a low ebb and declared 
his duty was to earn money for the company, and not 
to rig the stock market. His business ideas do not 
preclude his dislike of them in the wrong place or in 
extreme manifestation. He doesn’t believe that xs- 
thetic or educational interests should be dominated by 
undue consideration of economics. He is one of 
those bargainers who get most when they seem to 
be giving most, thus pleasing both himself and the 
other fellow. This made him the big success as the 
buyer for the trust when it was first formed. His 
suavity was also an excellent foil to the tempestuosity 
upon occasion of the late William McMillan.  Pa- 
tience is one of his strong points. He waits 
for what he wants-—the true collector—and is sure, 
like John Burroughs, that “what is mine will come 
to me.” He will take advice, too. 

This is the man who went out into the world from 
his home in Michigan shortly after the war, with two 
letters; one to Jefferson Davis, the other to H. M. 
Hoxie. His father had served with Davis in the 
Mexican war, though against him in the next war. 
Mr. Davis could do nothing then for anyone. He 
was not yet sure of his own future. Young Bixby 
went to New Orleans, ran into a Pinchbeck street me- 
lee, and then fled to Galveston, where the grim and 
steely Hoxie, a great railroad man, set him to work 
in the yards keeping a record of car numbers. He 
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became a baggage man; then a stationery agent, then 
2 book-keeper for the Missouri Car and Foundry Co. 
under William MeMillan. The rest is commercial 
and industrial history. He educated himself desultorily 
and then falling in with Mr. Frear of Detroit, became 
bitten with the collecting mania, taking up Japanese 
art. The mania spread, until now his name is as 
magic at Quaritch’s Dobell’s, Christie’s, Scribner’s, 
Dodd Mead’s, Zaehnsdorf’s, the British Museum. His 
shelves are the resort of last authority as to many a 
disputed fact of history or many a crux in the prepa- 
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W. K. BIXBY 


ration of a textus recptus or edition definitif. He is 
an institution in the world of letters, and the custo- 
dian of many scratches of the pens that have touched 
the very souls of men in days agone, and will move 
men’s hearts till “arts and letters, laws and learning 
die.” 

Mr. Bixby has bui't up out of trade and traffic, and 
unhappily, if we must confess it, trusts and _ tariff 
privleges, a great fortune which is now to be devoted 
largely to doing something bigly beautiful for the old 
town in which he has, all unknown in many ways, de- 
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veloped his special proclivities, ideal and_ practical. 
He has had enough of business. He will turn his 
back upon it and devote himself to the service of the 
community that is sorely in need of such a servitor. 
If he were not of such undeflectable stuff as his ca- 
reer has shown him we should hesitate to signalize 
his self-emancipation from and renunciation of busi- 
ness and his enlistment as “a soldier of the common 
good” bv the utterance of the portrait herewith by 
Caricaturist Bloch, but it is, as it were—banal phrase 
—a baptism of fire, at which the Mrrror acts as spon- 
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sor for his repudiation of the Devil of Materiaiism 
with all its works and pomps. There'll be “some- 
thing doing” soon in this burg, for the summum bo- 
num communal, if we interpret aright the significance 
of Mr. Bixby’s retirement from the headship of one 
of the country’s most successful corners in opportuni 


ty and cinches of privilege. 
ote of of 


The Sowers 


By Ernest McGaffey 


HE country road lay gashed in yellowish brown 
a. ruts, and here and there along its edges the 
grass sprang up in myriads of twinkling 
blades. Meadow-larks poised occasionally on the 
ferice-posts, and brambly vines beside the road were 
showing green in the morning sun. The air was 
water-clear, and freshened by the last vestiges of dis- 
appearing dew. The skies were a pale blue, dotted 
with raveled skeins of cloud-fleece, and graying out 
further down towards the horizon. The trees were 
in bud, but not yet in leaf. 

In some fields the tawny stalks of trampled corn, 
stormed at by wind and snow, and tangled in snaky 
folds, showed yellow, like the hair of Lilith, the first 
wife of Adam. In other spaces the stalks had been 
dragged up by keen-toothed harrows, and the ground 
lay bare and desolate. And in yet different fields 
there were figures weaving back and forth, the forms 
of husbandmen at work, terse silhouettes of lithe 
forms and stalwart, etched sharp against a_back- 
ground of leaden distance. 

Here drove the ploughs, sliding deep into the 
earth’s bosom. And_ beside each plough-boy the 
steam from the severed ground rose up 

“And the inky curve of soil 
Rolled away in undulations, 
As a black-snake leaves his coil.” 

The teams stretched out to their task, the rough 
hands grasped the plough-shafts, a straining of man 
and the brutes together, and the old harvest’s ulti- 
mate signs were beaten down and wrenched away, 
and the seed-time of a new harvest was given its in- 
itial heralding. 

Black-birds hopped along the ebon furrows, search- 
ing for angle-worms, and at a safe distance the 
querulous kildees intermittently followed. A dense, 
earthy odor rose from these miniature valleys cut 
by the plows, the incense of a first dumb offering to 
Ceres, goddess of corn and tillage. At least this 
perfume, from shattered fields, might k vse been, in 
olden times, considered as a mute appeal to the 
Pagan Deity, and, rising as it did on the altars of 
morning, fresh in the dawning light, it had a subtle 
message of its own. 

Weaving back and forth the ploughs passed one 
another, the forms bending to the work at hand, and 
scarcely a hailing shout or careless gesture from 
comrade to comrade to betoken a common inerest 
in the labor at hand. And as the shining steel drove 
into the soil, the lessening band of brown was melt- 
ing into the sable, and a crumbling shield of raven 
blackness showed how rapidly the work was pro- 
gressing. 

And as the furrows broadened and encroached on 
the yet unfurrowed portions of the field, beyond and 
ahead of the ploughman strode the sowers, most pic- 
turesque of all the sights of a spring morning. Here 
was the finishing touch to the picture, here the final 
note to Nature’s oratorio of the ripened grain. Tall 
and strong shapes, clad rudely in descriptionless gar- 
ments, posed by necessity, rhythmic in their swaying 
movements, timed by the unfaltering pacing of their 
forward strides, thus they pass in vigorous has-re- 
lief against the dawn. How mean seemed every 
mimic representation of their mizhty task, how feeble 
the canvas, or the carved line of the artist in marb'e 
and bronze. 

Around their necks was a stout strip of cloth that 
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held in front of each man a sack partially filled 
with the ripened grain, the seed to be sown. The 
left hand steadied and kept the sack open, and irom 
the right hands of the men was flung broad-cast a 
harbinger of harvests yet to be. Erect and mieas- 
ured!ly they strode, the rise and fall, the outspread 
flinging of the hand, the pendwum-like regularity of 
movement being peculiar to all. As they threw the 
grain aside over the yet unscarred ground, their fin- 
gers opened, and as their hands returned into the 
sack for more grain, you could have sworn, had you 
observed closely, that there was not a second’s dif- 
ference in the time consumed by the sowing of any 
one handful. It was labor set to music. Not the 
harmony of smitten chords, for that alone is not all, 
nor, perhaps, the highest kind of mus‘c. But it was 
that music which dances in the ripples of running 
water, whicli forces attention in the supple poses of 


the dancer, that bends in the bending branches of 
the swaying maple, 


It had a prophetic touch in its rustic grace and 
simplicity. It hore a suggestion to those whose sym 
pathies were alive to the beauty and color of the 
scene. It gave to such whose introspective vision 
lent them a wider scope of inner musing, a fore- 
runner of the days to be; the rustle of the waving 
grain. 


And all the parables of all the days were held in 
the frame of this common picture of the fields. By 
the sweat of your brow shall ye earn you bread! 
Aye! Verily! Sow and ye shall reap! Be it so! And 
some fell on the stones and waste places! As it was, 
it has been, and as it ever shall be! 


Far down the fast narrowing line of untouched 
soil, the ploughs were urged. And ahead of them 
still, with outstretched arms scattering invisible seed, 
pased the figures of the sowers. Unconscious of 
their mission, the least of which was beauty, the 
best of which was manhood. For in the seasons 
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yet to come there would be no brown fields and bare, 
but there would follow emerald stretches of leaping 
grain to pace in stately minuets when partnered by 
the amorous winds. There would be nests built in 
knotted tufts, and smooth eggs to be broken by as 
yet untrained songsters. And blood-red among the 
grain would flash the sun-loving poppies, and blue 
wild-flower: like bits of June sky. And then would 
the sowers and the sowing be forgot. 


But not even the cloth-of-gold of dipping mid- 
summer grain-fields; not the gurgling lyrics of tipsy 
bobolinks down-fluttering over the wheat could mar 
the memory of that perfect picture which the sower:. 
presented. Somewhere in all loveliness is lolged 
the truth: somewhere in most music must be the 
soul. And so, somewhere in these rude poems of 
seed-time and harvest, rhymed by the swinging of 
sun-burned hands and the flight of vanishing grain, 
there was a symbol of Adam, our first father, sowing 
lorn and ruefully his first offering to the soil. 


And now back again come the sowers, their tall 
forms showing clearly in the rays of the descending 


sun. Each hand is drawn back and forth from the 
grain to the final dispersing of the seed, each step 
falls firm and sure on the crumpled clods. Aye! 


rugged monotypes these, the welfare of the world in 
those virile hand-sweeps, the cargoes for many a 
ship depending on their motion, the sands of many a 
foreign shore awaiting the result. 


A meadow-lark curved over in a fleeting glint of 
black and gold. The south wind hinted sharply from 
a neighboring hedge-row. Twilight, lingering on 
the path of night, slowly gathered in the east. From 
a road-side tree a robin caroled its evening song. 
And against the fading light, above the slope and be- 
yond, the sowers slowly marched, thin veiled in 
shadow, the swart, heroic sculpture of the farms. 





Blue Jay’s Chatter 


Dear Jen: 


HE push turned out proud and noble, at Julia 
Ki Knapp’s wedding to the son of our Lord May- 
or. Never saw so much aristocracy in one 

bunch before, dearest, and it certainly was a high- 
bred and bang-up function. The old cathedral looked 
better’n usual, too, and the day—after a whole week 
when we fairly panted for breath, Jane, and ain’t this 
the darndest climate anyhow? But that Saturday the 
weather sorter changed its mind and was cool and 
bright sunshiny, and maybe the brides weren’t glad, 
though. Great pity that two weddings of such high- 
up society should have clashed on the hour question. 
They were both at five o’clock—Louise Little’s and 
Julia’s—and the Little affair—only it wasn’t little, but 
very big and smashing,—was way out on the Clayton 
road, where the bride’s family live in the summer— 
and so nobody could get to both ceremonies, though 
I guess all the really rich with autos managed to do 
both receptions. Ted Walker’s terrible death from 
an auto explosion—I sent you the papers—sort of 
cast a spell of sadness over everything on Saturday. 
Half the people in the church had relatives at the 
Walker funeral that very afternoon, and some of the 
ushers’ brothers and cousins were pall bearers, while 
Ted was an intimate friend of both bride and groom. 
It made the wedding solemn, I can tell you, and while 
the reception was gay enough, the ceremony was the 
most impressive that I ever saw. Erastus never 
showed to better advantage—and Julia looked lovely 
and so stately. They moved down that big broad aisle 
after it was all over and each was one, I mean, they 
both were one,—and their faces were fixed just right 
—not a sign of a smirk, or a ghastly stare, or a how- 
long-oh-Lord-how-long-is-this-aisle-anyway, written on 


their features—nothing there but real, genuine digni- 
nity, and as if they both knew what they had just 
done and Promised to do. I was terribly proud of 
iF ass ipo hago appa ar not too much 

‘ bd y a little satin—mighty 
suitable for a warm weather wedding. "Rast gave 
her a big diamond cluster, and that was all she wore 
in the jewel line. 

The bridesmaids were very chic, my dear, all 
pinks and blues, and very composed, except for Mary 
Randolph, who nearly shook the petals off her roses 
—don’t know why. The little McBlair girl, the blonde 
who is so original in her face—horest to goshen, Jane, 
she has the cutest features I ever saw—cut after an 
entirely exclusive pattern—was a duck. I wanted 
to eat her up, blue satin bows and all. Nannie Pas- 
chall, with her, was a good foil—Nan is as dark as 
Eugenie is blonde. You know that was one real 
smart trick of Julia’s. She stacked up the maids so 
that they contrasted nicely, and their respective sizes 
looked all right. Oh, I can tell you, they thought 
out everything to the littlest fraction. And I rather 
guess that Julia is pretty glad it wasn’t Sam Davis, 
after all. ‘Rast Wells is the whole thing, according 
to my notion, and I ain’t going to get naughty and 
offensive by making any comparisons, only as I just 
said, I guess Julia is glad she went to Europe at a 
critical period in her life history, when Sam was ex- 
pecting a favorable answer most any minute. 

Oh, my conscience alive, Jane, the church was 
packed to the paddle wheels. But a very polite 
crowd, and nobody stood on my feet nor pulled my 
clothes off, nor talked: scandal about the bridesmaids 
nor seemed to do anything according to the prece- 
dent established for weddings. It was a most un- 
usual stunt, as you can see for yourself after that. 

The Francises came in, young Mrs, Dave with 
her mother-in-law, who wore the durndest hat I ever 
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saw—a small saucer made out’n yellow, with one rose 
and one feather, and carefully adjusted. over the left 
ear and eyebrow. It looked as if it cost a hundred 
dollars, and that’s enough—for the hat and about the 
hat. Mrs. Dave, senior, is getting stout—she must 
weigh twenty-five pounds more’n she did in the win- 
ter, and she looks mighty well, too. It’s becoming, 
and she has more color. 

The Corbins made their first public appearance. 
They came with the General Shields. Mrs. Corbin 
covered herself in a black veil so closely filled with 
dots that nobody had a good look at her until the 
reception, and then I saw that she still had her same 
distinguished features and her nice skin. 

Lots of city officials, that I didn’t know—the Joe 
Whytes and the McConkeys—’course they went to 
anything in the Mayor's family, and you can just wa- 
wer your last string of corals that Clark Streett is 
the best looking young man in town with the straight- 
est back and—if Maud doesn’t look out, I’m going 
to steal that boy some day. Watch muh. Maud 
herself looked awfully well at the wedding. She 
wore pink, her best color, and Mrs. Wells was a 
dumpling dream in white lace, and that perfectly 
scrumptious diamond necklace. 

But say, Jane, Bella Wells just knocked the polka 
dots off’n everybody. Land sakes alive, but she was 
a dandy proposition in a white lace rigging that was 
different from all the others as pigs’ feet are from 
marshmallows—with “Paris” written all over it. It 
was some exclusive model or other. Tell me instant- 
ly if you can duplicate it at some cheap place over 
there, will you? A long coat, kind of cut in points 
and sweeping the floor—the skirt, I mean—and point- 
ed all round with more points, and then, again, some 
more points in the front, and a few more on the 
sides, and after all these lucid and detailing points, 
Jane, you will surely know when you see it or any 
like it. She is tall and sort of commanding, you 
know, and her black hat towered above the 
usher’s head—she went down with the Fairbanks boy 
—son of the Vice-President, and I guess he was the 
glad one, all right. ‘He has a “jowl,” I can tell 
you—an apple in each cheek. You do overhear fun- 
ny things at weddings, though I got in a bad position 
near the McKittrick Jones, and the two Taylor girls, 
and none of that push will gossip worth a cent. But 
just as I started toward the best looking usher—it 
was George Reynolds, if you will insist—some pretty 
little trick in a gray-suit and a pink hat—she came 
with Jessie Wright—called right out in meeting, “My 
sakes, who’s that colored lady? I ain't going to sit 
with her—come on, Jess, over this way.” 


high 


You see, some dusky maid—probably a hair-dress- 
er or manicure or something—anyhow, she was there 
because she was invited, for I saw her card, and 
that’s more’n white folks have, sometimes, was sitting 
right on the aisle, and very well conducted and mod- 
est she was, too. She certainly could not help over- 
hearing, but I give you my word, Jane, she never 
turned a hair—(listen, darling should I say, a wool? 
but I'll bet she wanted to bat the sassy thing over 
the coco, don’t you? Young Sterling Edmunds, who’s 
to marry Eugenia Howard, sailed down with the lady, 
talking in interested style all the way-—who wouldn't 
be interested, Jane, with all that mun in the pros- 
pective and the landscape. And Leigh Whittemore 
was again and moreover lovely in some light green 
clothes that made me think of rippling brooks and 
sunny skies, and the sound of the watermill as it— 
yes, dearest, that’s all my own, but you can have it 
for nothing. Helen Brown’s white canvas skirt was 
about four inches too short—but her sweet, ruddy 
hair was as beauteous as ever—short skirts are aw« 
ful short, anyhow, this spring—they show up your 
little feeties something scandalous, don’t they? The 
Hinman Clarks had young H. H. in tow—guess they 
look after him pretty sharp now for fear he’ll want 
to marry some other nice girl, and then fail to come 
up to the scratch on the provender question. 
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The Busches, one and all, set sail for their Rhine- 
land castle last week. You will probably run across 
them—I should say they will whiz swiftly by you in 
half a dozen places in France during the next three 
months. Adolphus owns two big French touring 
cars which he got last summer, and he bought anoth- 
er this spring—it will be waiting for them at Che1- 
bourg—and they propose to try all the French and 
German roads that they can. Minnie and Teddy are 
to go along, and Mrs. Eddie Faust went over with 
them for the first time since she’s been married. She 
took the two kinder, so that Eddie is left entirely 
solus and disconsolate, I do not know how he will 
manage to pull through the summer, but there’s the 
Alps, and we all know he is a busy man. But Annie 
—going without Eddie—and she must know how sim- 
ply dangerous it is to leave such a handsome man 
alone and unprotected—really I’m surprised at Annie. 
I think she’ll be back by August. 
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Speaking of things seasonable and sartorial, you 
ought to see "Berger Davis in his high crowned pana- 
ma hat. It is beyond description—no feeble words 
of mine could ever do it justice, Jane. With a briar 
pipe in his mouth, and this costly hat on his head, 
and a new suit of navy serge, "Berger is a spring 
poem. Did I forget to mention that he was wearing 
his beautiful blonde hair at the tine I saw him? Well, 
that just completes the picture, don’t it, ducky? I 
have drawn this bit of gewre especially on behalf of 


Kittie Semple and May Filley. I suspect them both 
of cherishing secret thoughts concerning ’Berger, and 
I always want to help along or things of that sort, 
so mind you mention how lovely he is when you write 
to either of those girls, or any of their chums. 


While still on the subject of things tender and 
poetical, let me casually refer to Billy Donaldson’s 
last polk-dotted tie. When I saw it the first time, I 
couldn’t see Billy, don’t-cherno, for the dots were as 
big as he, and simply wiped him off the landscape. 
He was all alone. That may or may not be signifi- 
cant. I don’t know his friends’ feelings on the sub- 
ject of polka dots, but a few moons later, when | 
met him with that handsome Espenschied girl, that he 
has rushed so hard with no success for ’steen years, 
the dots were out of sight. It may be,—but then, 
of course, that wouldn’t be possible, would it, darling? 

But hence hence away, Iris, with such pretty per- 
silage and dumfoolishness and let us get down to 
hard boiled eggs. 


ot 


Mrs. Tom Niedringhaus lost her family tree and 
then had it miraculously restored to her by the aid 
of a male person who sarv the sprouts and recognized 
them instanter as being of superlatively superlative— 
er—er—growth and verdure, Jane. This is the big- 
gest sensation we’ve had for a month, darling—Mrs. 
Niedringhaus’ little stunt. Nobody ate nor slept 


until the tree was found, and mother sent over flow- 
ers and father telephoned and got “all het up” in- 
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quiring and condoling with Mr. Niedringhaus. Just 
think, Jane, what an awful catastrophe it is to lose 
your family tree—there are so few of us that have 
got *em—or leastways. got one that we can point to 
on every limb and shoot, and in a perfectly frank 
and unabashed manner, submitting it to the public 
gaze, as it were, or as it is. It happened in this wise, 
darling; Mrs. Niedringhaus is fixing up the tree— 
no, I don’t mean decorating it—it ain’t a Christmas 
tree, Jane; what’s got into you?—but she had all the 
documents in a leathern satchel, and she started out 
to take a long street car ride—I am perfectly sur- 
prised that people who have any such important work 
to do as pruning the family forestry shouldn’t go out 
in their own hand-painted and electricity-heated auto- 
mobile,—but maybe I’m wrong—anyhow, she started 
out to get some peace and quiet on the Suburban cars 
running to St. Charles, where she doesn’t know any- 
body, and wouldn’t be obliged to talk to alleged 
friends, and so interrupt her work—she had land 
grants and deeds of promise and ‘certificatés of mar- 
riage, and all those lovely things -that we frequently 
see in glass cases in a nice, dim, gloomy place like the 
Art Museum, and she had also with her at the time 
several children from one of the orphan asylums to 
whom she was giving a time of pleasure, accompanied 
by an outing—no, ducky, I’ll slap your face if you in- 
terrupt again—of course she wasn’t reading the docu- 
ments to them—be reasonable—the children were hav- 
ing enough fun for one day on the street cars ringing 
up a few fares and running back and forth in the 
aisle—don‘t they always do that on similar outings? 
Well, and this is how the story began when Mrs. N. 
changed cars at some by-station, she up and left all 
the vallyble papers in their leather bag in the seat— 
the children had to be helped off and counted up, 
and all that, you know, and not even Mrs. Niedring- 
haus, whom I consider the most wonderful woman 
along executive lines that I know,—why, darling, 
look at that Women’s Club, and what in tarnation 
would they do without her? Well, angel, the satchel 
got lost, and Mrs. N. despaired of ever again watch- 
ing the buds bust and the branches branch on the 
Johnson and the Warfield mighty oak. Rully, it was 
very sad, but not for long. Oh, no, dearest; there 
are a few honest people in this world, and they don’t 
care if they do, either. Some noble-souled citizen 
saw the satchel, opened it, read a few words, smote 
his thigh, and for a brief instant was tempted, Jane. 
I have a private information to that very effect. Why, 
darling, what one of us without family trees would 
not have been? And we are all humans after all, if 
we don’t live down in the town in Missouri where 
Zoe Akins goes to write sonnets and think high thots 
on lofty literature—and so the man was torn by emo- 
tions—whether he should keep the docyments, and 
so hand down a magnificent legacy to his children— 
provided he has any—or whether he should earn 
the everlasting gratitude of Mrs. Niedringhaus, re- 
ceive a substantial check—for the N.’s aren’t stingy, 
not by a darned sight, Jane—and also improve and 
increase his own self-respect, and always be able to 
look his fellows in the nearest eye and believe him- 
self as good as the next one. 

Well, darling, right triumphed over horrible temp- 
tation, and the man walked all the way through Van- 
deventer place to restore the tree, roots and branch 
and little twigs, to the beaming lady who owned it, 
and was suitably rewarded and went away patting 
himself all over both shoulder blades. Isn’t that a 
beautiful romance, my ownest, and not a word of love 
in any of it, either. To make the story just right, 
Dorothy should be a little older, and should have 
come to the door, and the man—always still provid- 
ing that he hasn’t a wife and children three—should 
have instantly and even sooner than that, fallen in 
love with her, and I could have written the last 
chapter with my eyes shut. But no such nice things 


happen outside one of Anthony Hope’s novels. Dor- 
othy is at school, and not thinking much of matrimo- 
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TWO I LOVE, 

THREE | LOVE, I SAY, 
BLANKE-WENNEKER CHOCOLATES 
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This incomparable Corset, known for 
many years as the very acme of perfec- 
tion, among Corsetieres in Europe and 
this country, still retains all those feat- 
ures which have made it so desirable, 
while the late models show all the new 
ideas conforming to the present fash- 
ions. 




















ny, I hope, for she and Malotte Houser are coming 
out in about another year or two, and maybe they 
won't give this town a few strong points on what 
real buds are like. 


2. 
“ 


Say, dearest, while my mind is still engrossed with 
such elevating sentiments, let me ask, with the fond 
hope that my answer will be a negative one, are they 
still and forever wearing colored bows of ribbon a 
foot wide underneath their swell and correspondingly 
thin white waists in your gay Paree? Because if they 
are my subsequent story will lose its point, and be 
way off color, though the bow wasn’t—and if they 
are not, why, then I can chalk up on the virtuous re- 
former stunt, can’t I? Sat behind this female person 
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in a street car. She looked the high style all right, 
and the waist was sure enough a corker, full of hoies 
—I understand that kind costs much more’n the full 
weight—and, Jane, you could see two fairly plump 
shoulder blades and a nice, neat ravine between ’em, 
tapering off to a genfle slope and stacks of pink rib- 
bon and some lace things—but the funniest mot of all 
was what I took for a sweet little brown mole on the 
third dorsal vertebra—my eyes became glued to it— 
and so did those of all the men in that end of the 
car— the mole was about as big as a dime, and had 
two or three sweet little curly locks appertaining to 
and appending from which—and we all gazed as if 
fascinated—until a nosey woman behind this holey 
waist leaned forward and said, “Excuse me, lady, 
but I’ll just take this off your back,” and, Jane it was 
a bunch of raveling fuzz, and rot a mole at all. And 
everybody looked embarrassed—the men, I mean, and 
that’s all. 


xe 
The Morning Choral Club—which used to be Mrs. 
James L. Blair’s prettiest pet, are going up to Jeffer- 
son City very soon, at the invitation of Mrs. Joe 
Folk—they started to go once before, but the ances- 
tral gubernatorial portraits were burned up that day, 
end so the deal was called off. Mrs. Willard Bart- 
lett told me they—all the members—had decided to 
carry flags, and present Mrs. Folk with their indi- 
vidual photographs. That will please Mrs. Bartlett. 
She is so pretty. And so’s her husband, if he had 
a little more hair and less conceit. | Somebody told 
me he is one of the crackerjack surgeons of the town, 
Jane, but he always lets you know that he knows it 
—nobody minds a proper appreciation of one’s values 
and virtues, darling, only for heaven’s sake don’t let 
it put spots in your eyes. That’s one lovely thing 
about Doctor Bernays—he is certain, and for true 
one of the really big men in his profesh in these 
United States, but his knowledge of that fact never 
stands up and hits you in the face. And his sister, 
Thekla, is the only really intellectual woman in this 
town—all the others are only so many parrots, and 
vton’t dare to think a thunk that isn’t O..K*d. by some 
hardshell preacher or other. 
fe 
The society wife of one eminent attorney, called 
recently upon the bright wife of another prominent 
attorney. At the end of the visit the caller, at the 
door, put on her most gracious smile. 
“Dear me, Mrs. —, I must say, well, my husband 
has been after me for two years to call on you, and— 
“It wasn’t so terrible, after all, was it?” 
oo 
This is all for to-day. Say, ain’t it awful? I 
can’t take Fido out to the Country Club any more. 
Dogs is barred. Harry Turner says he don’t like 
such dogmatism. It’s, as Douglass Jerrold said, only 
puppyism full grown—which comes gracefully from 
a Pope Toledo. Yourn, BLUE Jay. 


J J 
“ Og bd 


The Fisher of Men 


By Fiona McLeod 


“But now I have grown nothing, being all, 
And the whole world weighs down upon my heart.” 


Fergus and the Drutd. 


HEN old Sheen nic Leoid came back to the 

\W croft, after she had been to the burn at the 

edge of the green airidh, where she had 

washed the claar that was for the potatoes at the 
peeling, she sat down before the peats. 

She was white with years. ‘The mountain wind 
was chill, too, for all that the sun had shone through- 
out the m'dsummer day. It was well to sit before 
the peat-fire. 

The croft was on the slope of a mounta’n and had 
the south upon it. North, south, east and west, other 
great slopes reached upward like hollow green waves 
frozen into silence by the very wind that curved 


them so, and freaked their crests into peaks and 
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d_ pinnacles. Stillness was in that place for 





and ever. What though the Gorromalt Water 


ed down Ben Nair, where the croft was, and 
a hoarse voice for aye surrendering sound to 
ce? What though at times the stones fell 


the ridges of Ben Chaisteal and Maolmor, and 
red down the barren declivities till they were 
in the tangled meshes of whin and juniper? 
\\ hat though on stormy dawns the eagle screamed as 


he fought against the wind that graved a thin line 
p.n the aged front of Ben Mulad, where his eyrie 
W or that the kestrel cried above the rabbit-bur- 

in the strath; or that the hill-fox barked, or 
that the curlew wailed, or that the scattered sheep 
made an endless mournful crying? What were these 


but the ministers of silence? 
[here was no blue smoke in the strath except from 
one turf cot. In the hidden valley beyond Ben 


Nair there was a hamlet, and nigh upon three-score 


- lived there; but that was over three miles away 
Sheen Macleod was alone in that solitary place, save 


Alasdair Mor Og. 
grey feet of fifty years had 


“Young Alasdair” 


for her son 
ine was st'll, though the 
irked his hair. Alasdair Og he was while Alas- 
dair Ruadh 
fther, lived. 
and Sheen was left a mourning woman, he that was 


mac Chalum mhic Leoid, that was his 


But when Alasdair Ruadh changed, 


their son was Alasdiar Og still. 
She had sore weariness that day. For all that, 
it was not the we'ght of the burden that made her go 


1 and out of the afternoon sun, and sit by the red 


glow of the peats, brooding deep. 
When, nigh upon an hour later, Alasdair came up 
the slope, and led the kye to the byre, she did not 
hear him: nor had she sight of him, when his shadow 
flickered in before him and lay along the floor. 
“Poor old woman,” he said to himself, bending his 
head because of the big height that was his, and he 
tere so heavy and strong, and tender, too, for all 
the tangled black beard and the wild hill-eyes that 
lcnked out under bristling grey-black eyebrows. 
the tired heart 


“Poor old woman, and she with 


tnzt she has. Aye, aye, for sure the weeks lap up 


ier shadow, as the sayin’ is. She will be thinking of 


him that is gone. Aye, or maybe the old thoughts 


of her are goin’ back on their own steps, down this 


gien an’ over that hill an’ away beyont that strath, 
anv’ this corrie an’ that moor. Well, well, it is a 
gcod love, that of the mother. Sure a bitter pain 


it will be to me when there’s no old grey hair there 





It’s quiet here, terrible quiet, God knows, 
for that; but 
\hen she has the white sleep at last, then it’ll be a 


to stroke. 


t 


to Himself be the blessin’ for this an’ 


sore day for me, an’ one that I will not be able to bear 
‘oO hear the sheep callin’, callin’ through the rain on 
‘he hills and Gorromalt Water an’ 

ice to be with me on that day of the days.” 


here, no other 

, She heard a faint sigh, and stirred a moment, but 
not look round. 

are, an’ this 


Muim-a-ghraidh, is it tired you 


fine a time, too?” 
With a quick gesture, the old woman glanced at 


m 


h, child, is that you indeed? Well, I am glad 
1 that, for I have the trouble again.” 
“What trouble Muim’ ghaolaiche?” 
But the old woman did not answer. Wearily 
he turned her face to the peat-glow again. 
Alasdair seated himself on the big wooden chair 
to her right. For a time he stayed silent thus, star- 
What was the 


loved? What 


ng into the red heart of the peats. 


S'00m upon the old heart that he 


trouble was it? 
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At last he rose and put meal and water into the 
iron pot, and stirred the porridge while it seethed and 
sputtered. Then he poured boiling water upon the 
tea in the brown jenny, and put the new bread and 
the sweet-milk scones on the rude deal board that 
was the table. 
said, “and let us 


“Come, dear tired old heart,” he 


give thanks to the Being.” 


“Blessings and thanks,” she said, and turned 
ruund, 
Alasdiar poured out the porridge, and watched 


the steam rise. Then he sat down, with a knife in 

one hand and the brown-white loaf in the other. 
“Oh, God,” he said, 

the kirk when the Bread and Wine were given—“Oh 


blessing,’ and have the 


in the low voice he had in 


God, be giving us now thy 
thanks. And giye us peace.” 

Peace there was in the sorrowful old eyes of 
The two ate in silence. The big 
bed tick-tacked, tick-tacked. 


came out of a peat that had bog- 


the mother. 
clock that 
A faint sputtering 


was by the 


gas in it. Shadows moved in the silence, and met 








and whispered and moved into deep, warm darkness. 
There was peace. 

There was still a red flush above the hills in the 
west when the mother and son sat in the ingle again, 
Alasdair asked at 
last, putting his great red hand upon the woman’s 


“What is it, mother-my-heart?” 


knee. 
She 

spoke she turned 
“Foxes have holes, and the fowls of the air have 

but the Son of Man hath not 


looked at him for a moment. When she 


away her gaze again. 
their places of rest, 
where to lay his head.” 

“And what then, it is the deep 
nvaning you have in that grey old head that I’m lov- 


dear? Sure, 


° ” 
ng so, 
“Aye, 


words. 


lennay-aghray, there is meaning to my 


It is old I am, and the hour of my hours is 


near. I heard a voice outside the window last 


night. It is a voice I will not be hearing, no, not 


for seventy years. It was cradle-sweet, it was.” 


She paused, and there was silence for a time. 


“Well, dear,” she began again, wearily, and in a 
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low, weak voice, “it is more tired and more tired 
Two Sab- 
baths ago I woke, and there were bells in the air: 


I am every day now this last month. 


and you are for knowing well, Alasdair, that no 
kirk-bells ever rang in Strath-Nair. At edge o’ 
dark on Friday, and by the same token the thirteenth 
doy it was, I fell asleep, and dreamed the mools were 
on my breast, and that the roots of the wh'te daisies 
were in the hollows where the eyes were that loved 
you, Alasdair, my son.” 

The man looked at her with troubled gaze. No 
Of what avail to speak when 
God sends the gloom 
upon the cloud, and there is rain: God sends the 


words would come. 
there is nothing to be said? 


glsom upon the hill, and there is mist: God sends the 
gloom upon the sun, and there is winter. It is 
God, too, sends the gloom upon the soul, and there is 
change. The swallow knows when to lift up her 
wing over against the shadow that creeps out of the 
north: the wild swan knows when the smell of snow 
is behind the sun: the salmon, lone in the brown 
pool among the hills, hears the deep sea, and his 
tengue pants for salt, and his fins quiver, and he 
knows that his time is come, and that the sea calls. 
The doe knows when the fawn hath not yet quaked 
in her belly: is not the violet more deep in the shad- 
Owy dewy eyes? The woman knows when the babe 
hath not yet stirred a little hand: is not the wild-rose 
on her cheek more often seen, and are not the shy 
tears moist on quiet hands in the dusk? How, then, 
shall the soul not know when the change is nigh at 
last? Is it a less thing than a reed, which sees the 
yellow birch-gold adrift on the lake, and the gown of 


the heather grow russet when the purple has passed 
into the sky, and the white bog-down wave grey and 
tattered where the Joneroid grows dark and pungent 
—which sees, and knows that the breath of the Death- 
Weaver at the Pole is fast faring along the frozen 
It is more than a reed, it is more 
than a wild doe on the hills, it is more than a swal- 
Jow lifting her wing against the coming of the 
shadow, it is more than a swan drunken with the 


norland peaks? 


savours of the blue wine of the waves when the green 
Arctic lawns are white and still. 
these, which has the Son of God for brother, and is 
clethed with light. God doth not extinguish at the 
dark tomb what he hath litten in the dark womb. 
Who shall say that the soul knows not when 
the bird is aweary of the nest, and the nest is a- 
Who shall say that all portents 


It is more than 


weary of the wind? 
are vain imaginings? A whirling straw upon the 
road is but a whirling straw: yet the wind is upon the 
cheek almost ere it is gone. 

It was not for Alasdair Og, then, to put a word 
upon the saying of the woman that was his mother, 
and was age-white, and could see with the seeing of 
old wise eyes 

So all that was upon his lips was a sigh, and the 
poor prayer that is only a breath out of the heart. 

“You will be telling me, grey sweetheart,” he said 
iovingly, at last—‘you will be telling me what was 
behind the word that you said: that about the foxes 
that have holes for the hiding, poor beasts, and the 
birdeens wi’ their nests, though the Son o’ Man hath 
not where to lay his head?” ' 


“Aye, Alasdair, my son, that I bore long syne an’ 


that I’m leaving soon, I will be for telling you that 
thing, an’ now, too, for I am knowing what is in the 
dark this night o’ the nights.” 

Old Sheen put her head back wearily on the chair, 
and let her hands lie, long and white, palm-down- 
ward upon her knees. The peat-glow warmed the 
‘nll grey that lurked under her closed eyes and about 
her mouth, and in the furrowed cheeks. Alasdair 
meved nearer and took her right hand in his, where 
it lay like a tired sheep between two scarped rocks. 
Gently he smoothed her hand, and wondered why so 
frail and slight a creature as this small old wizened 
woman could have mothered a great swarthy man 
iike h'mself—he a man now, with his two score and 
ten years, and yet but a boy there at the dear side 
of her. 

“It was this way, Alasdair-machree,” she went on 
in her low thin voice—like a windworn leaf, the man 
that was her son thought. “It was this way.  ! 
went down to the burn to wash the claar, and when | 
was there I saw a wounded fawn in the bracken. 
The big sad eyes of it were like those of Maisie, poor 
lass, when she had the birthing that was her go ng- 
cull. I went through the bracken, and down by the 
Gorromalt, and into the Glen of the Willows. 

“And when I was there, and standing by the run- 
ning water, I saw a man by the stream-side. He 
aas tall, but spare and weary: and the clothes upoi 


h’m were poor and worn. He had sorrow. When 


he lifted his head at me I saw the tears. Dark, 


His face was pale. 
There was 


wonderful, sweet eyes they were. 
it was not the face of a man of the hills. 
no red in it, and the eyes looked in upon themselves. 


Be i 
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He was a fair man, with the white hands that a wo- 
man has, a woman like the Bantighearna of Glen- 
chaisteal over yonder. His voice, too, was a voice 
like that: in the softness, and the sweet, quiet sOr- 
row. I am meaning. 

“The word that I gave him was in the English: 
icr I thought he was like a man out of Sasunn, or ot 
the southlands somewhere. But he answered me in the 
Gaelic: sweet, good Gaelic like that of the Bioball 
over there, to Himself be the praise. 

‘*And it is the way down the Strath you are 
seeking, I asked: ‘and will you not be coming up 
to the house yonder, poor cot though it is, and have 
a sup of milk, and a rest if it’s weary you are? 

“ ‘Vou are having my thanks for that,’ he said, 
‘and it is as though I had both the good rest and the 
cool sweet drink. But I am following the flowing 
water here.’ 

“Ts it for the fishing?’ I asked. 

“‘T am a Fisher,’ he said, and the voice of him 
was low and sad. 

“He had no hat on his head, and the light that 
streamed through a rowan-tree was in his long hair. 
He had the pity of the poor in his sorrowful grey 
eves. 

‘“ And will you not sleep with us?’ I asked again: 
‘that is, if you have no place to go to, and are a 
‘tanger in this country, as I am thinking you are; 
tor | have never had sight of you in the home-straths 
before.’ 

‘‘T am a stranger,’ he said, ‘and I have no home, 
ond my father’s house is a great way off.’ 

“ “Do not tell me, poor*meéan,’ I said gently, for 

of the pain, ‘do not tell me if you would fain 

t; but it is glad I will be if you will give me the 
rame you have.’ 

‘My name is Mac-an-t’-Saoir,’ he answered with 
le quiet deep gaze that was his. And with that he 
wed his head, and went on his way, brooding 
ccep, 

“Well, it was with a heavy heart I turned, and 
cnt back through the bracken. A heavy heart, for 
sure, and yet, oh peace too, cool dews of peace. And 
the fawn was there: healed, Alasdair, healed, and 
vhinny-bleating for its doe, that stood on a rock wi’ 
‘fted hoof an’ stared down the glen to where the 
Nisher was. 


“When I was at the burnside, a woman came 


cown the brae. She was fair to see, but the tears 
were upon her. 

“ ‘Oh,’ she cried, ‘have you seen a man going this 
way ?’ 

“ ‘Aye, for sure,’ I answered, ‘but what man would 
he be ’ 

“ ‘He is called Mac-an-t’-Saoir.’ 

“ ‘Well, there are many men that are called Son 
the Carpenter. What will his own name be?’ 
“ *Tosa,’ she said. 
“And when I looked at her, she was weaving the 
wavy branches of a thorn near by, and sobbing low, 
and it was like a wreath or crown that she made. 

“ ‘And who will you be, poor woman,’ I asked. 

“ ‘Oh my Son, my Son,’ she said, and put her 
apron over her head and went down into the Glen of 
the Willows, she weeping sore, too, at that, poor 
woman. 


of 


“So now, Alasdiar, my son, tell me what thought 
you have about this thing that I have told you. For 1 
know well whom I met on the brae there, and who 
the Fisher was. And when I was at the peats here 
once more I sat down, and my mind sank into my- 
self. And it is knowing the knowledge I am.” 

“Well, well, dear, it is sore tired you are. Have 
rest now. But sure there are many men called Mae- 
intyre.” 

“Aye, an’ what Gael that you know will be for 
giving you his surname like that.” 

Alasdair had no word for that. He rose to put 
tome more peats on the fire. When he had done 
this, he gave a cry. 

The whiteness that was on the mother’s hair was 
now in the face. There was no blood there, or in the 
drawn lips. — 
water after frost. 

He took her hand in his. Clay-cold it was. He 
let it go, and it fell straight by the chair, stiff as the 
cromak he carried when he was with the sheep. 

“Oh my God and my God,” he whispered, white 
with the awe, and the bitter cruel pain. 

Then it was that he heard a knocking at the door. 

“Who is there?” he cried hoarsely. 

“Open, and let me in.” 
Init was that grey hour the time for a welcome? 

“Go, but go in peace, whoever you are. There is 


The light in the old, dim eyes was like 


It was a low, sweet voice 


death here.” 


“Open, and let me in.” 


At that, Alasdair, shaking like a reed in the wind, 
unclasped the latch. A tall fair man, ill-clad and 
weary, pale, too, and with dreaming eyes, came in. 

“Beannachd Dhe an Tigh,’ he said, “God’s biess- 
ing on this house, and on all here.” 

. “The same upon yourself,” Alasdair said, with the 
weary pain in his voice. “And who will you be? 
znd forgive the asking.” 

“T am called Mac-an-t’-Saoir, and Iosa is the name 
IT bear—Jesus, the Son of the Carpenter.” 

“Tt is a good name. 
ing this night?” 

“I am a Fisher.” 

“Well, that’s here an’ that’s there. But will you 
to to the Strath over the hill, and tell the good man 
that is there, the minister, Lachlan MacLachlan, that 
old Sheen nic Leoid, wife of Alasdair Ruadh, is 
dead.” 

“I know that, Alasdair Og.” 

“And how will you be know'ng that, and my 
rame, too, you that are called Macintyre?” 

“I met the white soul of Sheen as it went down 
by the Glen of the Willows a brief while ago. She 
was singing a glad song, she was. She had green 
youth in her eyes. And a man was holding her by 
the hand. It was Alasdair Ruadh.” 

At that Alasdair fell on his knees. When he 
looked up there was no one there. Through the 
darkness outside the door, he saw a star shining 
white, and leaping like a pulse. 

It was three days after that day of shadow that 
Sheen Macleod was put under the green turf. 

On each night, Alasdair Og walked in the Glen of 
the Willows, and there he saw a man fishing, though 
ever afar off. Stooping he was, always, and like a 
shadow at times. But he was the man that was 
called Iosa Mac-an-t’-Saoir—Jesus, the Son of the 
Carpenter. 

And on the night of the earthing he saw the 
Fisher close by. : 

“Lord God,” he said, with the hush on his voice, 
and deep awe in h’s wondering eyes: “Lord God!” 

And the Man looked at him. 

“Night and day, Alasdair MacAlasdair,” he said, 
“night and day I fish in the waters of the world. 
And these waters are the waters of grief, and the 
waters of sorrow, and the waters of despair. And 
it is the souls of the living I fish for. And lo, I 
say this thing unto you, for you shall not see me 
acain: Go tm peace. Go in peace, good soul of a 
poor man, for thou hast seen the Fisher of Men.” 


And is it good you are seek- 
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At The Play 


High art in the drama has its only 
hold this week at the Imperial. There 
Mr. Oscar Dane is presenting every af 
ternoon and evening his version of that 
dear old play, “East Lynne.” Mr. Dane 
puts enough passion into the perform- 
ance, both as actor and as remodeling 
author, to burn up the scenery. There 
is enough pathos to justify the perform- 
ers on the stage in wearing mackin- 
toshes and rubber boots. Still, Mr 
Dane, as in his previous roles, displays 
many of the qualities of discrimination 
and capacity for finish which his too 
strenuous methods can neither wholly 
blunt nor destroy. He is assisted in his 
revival by Miss Katharine Tabor and a 
good company. The performance is 
really worth while to one who wants to 
study the drama in its beginnings. Mr. 
Dane is building up here a following 
like unto that which was_ possessed, 
some years ago, by the late Lawrence 
Hanley. 


* 
oe 
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Out at Suburban Garden appear two 
old favorites, Milton and Dolly Nobles. 
They are enacting a comedy drama 
called “From Sire to Son.” It awakes 
memories and taps the fountain of 
tears. There are few such plays nowa- 
days, but some of the old-timers yearn 
for “The Phoenix” and would fain see 
Mr. Nobles once again in his great act 
of writing the continuous story for the 
newspaper with the recurring refrain 
“And the villain still pursued her.” 
More wonderful than the interest of the 
play is the youthfulness of the players. 
Mr. and Mrs. Nobles seem as young as 
they were ever so many years ago. They 
represent ,the best of the good old 
thumping, clumping, high-colored school 
of acting. They are supported by an ar- 
ray of actors and actresses whose work 
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is good but somewhat obscured by the 
fact that the play, after ancient fashion, 
gives all the fat‘to the leading charac- 
ters in every act and scene. The Su- 
burban natronage is very large and will 
undoubtedly grow. If the bills for the 
other weeks of the season are as well 
considered as that of this week, there 
will be a continued “good old summer 
time” reunion of the boys who can still 
remember the glories of DeBar’s, the 
Comique, and Deagle’s. 

The attraction at the Suburban next 
week will be again Milton and Dolly 
Nobles; this time, in their play, “Love 
and Law.” It is an old play of their 
repertoire and one of the most popular. 
Week after next they will present “The 
Whirlwind’s Harvest,’ which is also in 
the line of the broad melodramatic. In 
next week’s performance there will be 
an interesting feature in the presence 
of a number of little children from the 
neighborhood upon the stage. The Su- 
burban’s scenery is notably good. 

ote 

Mr. Rosenbecker and his orchestra 
have preempted and established them- 
selves in the heart of this community 
in the place occupied of old time by Pa- 
trick Sarsfield Gilmore, Signor Liberati 
and Victor Herbert and their mus'cians 
in the days of the high glory of the old 
Exposition. Mr. Rosenbecker’s music 
is of a quality to appeal to those who 
understand music and yet it is not too 
cultured to be above the comprehension 
of the ordinary person simply looking 
for amusement. In addition to this mu- 
sical attraction, of course, there is the 
personal and friendly charm of Grace 
Van Studdiford to rally St. Louisans 
to the Alps. Mrs. Van Studdiford sings 
with a peculiar abandonment to the 
home-folks feeling. She manages to 
get into quite an intense sympathy with 
the audience as no other singer than a 
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“Where d’ye get that cigar?” 
“From Dave Francis.” 





“H’ml Smells pretty good. Wonder what’s the matter with it.” 








Varsity Styles are 
The Ones in Greatest Vogue 


HE studies of our clothes serve for delight, for ornament, 
for ability. 


Their chief use for delight is in becomingness; for ornament is 
in gracefulness and conformation, for ability is in judg- 
ment and disposition of styles. 


It takes such study as we make for reaching our own exclu- 
sive standard. 


For, though expert men can execute and perhaps judge of 
particulars, the development and originating of the styles 
comes most forcible from those who are learned in the art. 


Our clothes are noted for their artistic lines and grace in drape 
and design. 


15.00 to 40.00 


The Republic Building, 
On Olive Street at Seventh. 























Cxhibition of recent etchings of 


Seorge Ade, 


At the Salleries of 


Nocnan-HAocian Go., 


677 £ocust Street. 
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We are be- 
ining to feel towards her somewhat 


Louisan could ever do. 


same personal affection which 
wv York had many years ago for 
ogie Cline, who voiced the East 


e. and Paris used to have for Yvette 


Ibert. Another musical feature of 
Alps show is the Kellog-Haines 
irtette. In addition to all this, the 


ys has the charm of recalling and re- 
ing mental pictures of the scenes 
re during the Fair. The cafe feature 
a drawing card to many. It is be- 
ming the fashion to dine or sup with 

Caesar at least two evenings each 
ek, among people who are supposed 
be “in the — in this town. 


\t the Olympic theater there is an 

hibition this week of moving pictures 

the San Francisco earthquake and 
fire. The presentation is a wonderful 
exhibition of the resources of the cam- 
era fiend. There is no doubt at all that 
these pictures of the earthquake are 
more realistic than the earthquake was 
itself. You can hardly doubt that the 
kodak man had a tip on the coming 
seismic throb and was ready for the 
trembling, long before it came off. The 
panoramic effects of the scenes among 
the people during their flight from the 
city, at the bread stations, in the park 
camps are extraordinary. It is well 
worth anyone’s .ime to drop in at the 
Olympic and observe the remarkable 
blend of photographic fact and imagi- 
nation. Ma.anv of the scenes are so re- 
markable ‘1et they move the spectators 
to spontat:.ous applause. 

oo 


Forest Park Highlands, notwithstand- 
ing the recent inauguration of the ten 
cent admission fee, is not large enough 
to accommodate the crowds that are 
flocking there. Big audiences are stirr- 
ed to ecstasy by the singing of Louise 
Brehany, the wonderful soprano.. The 
l'ttle folks are tickled by the legerde- 
main of Powell and the funny contor- 
tions of Rosaire and Duretto, Mildred 
Flora and her high-wire balancing, and 
the old people get much fun out of the 
stunts of the Avon comedy four. The 
fifty musicians in the Mexican Band 
that play under the Japanese pagoda 
are succeeding wonderfully well in fas- 
tening upon the affections of their pub- 
lic. The Mexican music is getting to 
be more and more in demand from the 
crowds, in preference to the ragtime 
tunes and other popular melodies which 
are usually clamored for at the gardens. 
Then there’s the roller rink, always 
jammed, 

fe 


\t the Grand there is a very inter- 
esting company presenting Yiddish plays 
to audiences which hang upon the words 
of the actors with an almost painful in- 
tensity of interest and expectancy. 
[hese Yiddish performances mpy be 
thought highlv unintelligible to the per- 
son ignorant of the language, but, for 
ll that, if one will but pay attention, 
he will discover that he can gain a 
pretty fair idea of what the play is 
bout. There is a good deal of English 
1 the Yiddish and a good deal of Yid- 

sh has crept into our English of late, 

) that one can catch a funny or pa- 

etic or tragic point very clearly, with 

aid of the very intelligent panto- 
me of the actors on the stage, chief 
mong whom are Mr. David Kessler 

il Mr, Samuel  Tornberg. The 

ialia Theater Yiddihh Company’s per- 
‘ormance is worth a visit from anyone 
ho cares to see life pretty nearly in 


‘the buff and to catch the flavor of high- 


exotic character. 


The Standard attraction this week is 


‘he Empire Burlesquers, one of the best 


lat has appeared at that theater since 
opened. The company is strong num- 
rically and in the quality of its fea- 
ures. Seldom has anything been seen 
innier than Roger Imhoff’s imperson- 
tion of “Casey.” The members of 
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‘“‘ALWAYS IN THE LEAD.’’ 


Gabler 








successful man—a really good Piano 


and character—something to make it stand out in striking contrast from others. 


THE GABLER PIANO 


Has strong character and artistic symmetry in every outline of its case, and 
an individuality of tone that has won for it a distinctive place in St. Louis, 
over 7000 Gablers being in use in St. Louis homes. 


your home at a reasonable price on moderate terms. 


Bollman Bros. Piano Co. 


at 12th St. 


must 


You 


have individuality 


can have one in 


1120-22 OLIVE ST. 








the olio contribute a wonderful variety 
of vaudeville stunts, many of them new 
and the old ones rendered: with new 


zest. And there’s beauty in bunches, 
too, real Standard beauty, don’t you 
know. 


Next week’s attraction at the Stan- 
dard will be “The Merry Maidens.” 
They are well known here and their ap- 
pearance is always an occasion for big 
houses at this a 


The Gayety attraction may be gauged 
as to its quality of fun by the title of the 
two travesties presented by the Black 
Crook, Jr. Burlesquers. These titles 
are “Oh, what a Night,” and “The Mid- 
night Supper.” All the resources of 
vaudeville are brought to bear to bring 
out all the significances which lie in 
those words. Harry Hastings, the au- 
thor of these travesties, is also the star. 
He has a large sense of uproarous fun. 
The feature of the performance which 
divides interest with him and his play 
is the dancing of Una, which appears 
to be unique, even in the opinion of the 
most confirmed votaries of vaudeville. 

Delmar Garden is running this week 
to large patronage with Baffuno’s Band, 
in addition to the multifarious attrac- 
tions in the Midway. The place is 
crowded every evening. Next week the 
seison proper will open with a lively, 
colorful, spectacular, highly musical 
presentation of “The Isle of Cham- 
pagne” on exactly the scale which pre- 
vailed when this production was first 
presented by Thos. Q. Seabrooke. An 
excellent company has been provided 
and the entertainment will be up to the 
exacting requirements of the large clien- 
tele of Delmar. 


The garden party for the benefit of 
the St. Louis Children’s Hospital, at 
Jefferson avenue and Adams street, will 
be held in the open fields at Carrswold, 
Clayton, Mo., on Wednesday afternoon, 
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SUMMER CRUISE 


BY ONE OF THE STEAMERS 


Prinzessin Victoria Luise, Meteor, Blucher and Oceana. 





Cruises to the British Isles, Iceland, Spitzbergen, the North 
Cape and Norway, the Land of the Midnight Sun. 
Frequent departures from Hamburg during June, July and August, 

and direct from New York, June 23rd, by the “OCEANA.” 


A POSTAL BRINGS BOOKLET AND FULL INFORMATION, 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE, 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 








May 30th. The variety performance 
will be under the stage management of 
Jacob Mahler, and the participants in 
the vaudeville will be selected from 
among the best society. A great many 
unique features have been provided by 
the ladies who are interested in this 
charity. There will be all the better 
class of attractions of a first-class mid- 
way and a great many in addition. The 
admission to the grounds is 50 cents, 
children 25 cents. The affair will be 


somewhat in the nature of a country 
circus and the spectators will be prac- 
tically a part of the performance. In 
case of rain on Wednesday the enter- 
tainment will be postponed until the 
next day. 


?. 
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TO MICHIGAN JUNE 6TH, 
Advance sleepers via Illinois Cen- 
tral—Leave St. Louis 11:45 a. m. Reg- 

ular daily service begins June 24th. 
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FURNITURE NOVELTIES 


Art Design, 
Weathered Oak, 
Wax Finish 


$77.00 

















Also, 
New Designs of 
Our Popular 


Dressing 
Chest 


For Men 
and Women 


5.00 











The Art Question Again 


St. Louis, May 18th, 1906. 
To the liditor of the Mirror: 

It is to be hoped that the last word in 
this long “St. Louts-ar't-on-+the-bum”’ 
discussion has not yet been spoken, in 
view of the fact that the subject is still 
pretty much “all in the air,” as it was at 
the beginning. 

We have heard not two but a dozen 
sides of the question. The Pecksniffian 
characteristics of the St. Louis art men- 
tor have been affirmed and denied, and 
the blame for the local lethargy regard- 
ing all things artistic has been laid at 
his door, only to be carted over to the 
front yard of the Big Rich, the general 
public and finally the local newspapers. 
No one has said anything about the re- 
sponsibility of the artists themse!ves, 
doubtless because the war was waged by 
them 

To one who knows both the art side 
and the public side, it looks as if there 
might be an equal division of this bun- 
dle of blame among the five factors. But 
this thing of fixing the blame is worse 
than useless if no effort is made to reme- 
dy the existing evil. There has already 
been a lengthy defense of the Director, 
backed up by numerous illustrations of 
the lack of civie spirit of our wealthy 
people. i 

In one instance at least, the Big Rich 
are not so much to blame for their close- 
fistedness, if the whole story were told, 


“SOCIABLE SWINGS, | 
PORCH AND LAWN 


IMPERIAL ROLL EDGE 
| MATTRESSES 





GREEN RUSH CHAIRS, 
SETTEES, TABLES— 


The artistic superiority of our showing is appreciated by buyers of good tas‘e 


EVERYTHING IN FURNITURE, PRICES RIGHT, GOODS RIGHT 
BROADWAY AND LOCUST 


St. Louis business men are_ practical. 


That is the way they have made their 


money. The Director is anything but 
practical, and moreover he is not direct 
in his statements and methods. He an- 
nounced to a number of his patrons that 
our museum could acquire a_ splendid 
collection of casts from the World's 
air of 1893 by paying $13,000 for in- 
stallation and freight from Chicago to 
St. Louis at the close of the exposition. 

Now we have a bridge arbitrary that 
is pretty bad, but the St. Louis business 
man knows by his own experience that 
it doesn’t cost anything like that sum to 
set plaster casts on their pedestals, take 
them down and ship them to St. Louis 
and again set them on pedestals in the 
local museum. Those’ business men 
were all “from Missouri.” They wanted 
to know where the rest of the money 
was going, and since they got no further 
information, they kept their hands in 
their pockets. 

The Director was not getting ready 
to invest the surplus in new neckties. 
He knew that it would take all of the 
sum he named to secure the collection 
of casts. But he considered it beneath 
his dignity to explain how. And herein 
may be found the keynote to much of 
the Director’s lack of success with his 
art enterprises in St. Louis. He does 
not take his art patrons into his confi- 
dence. He does not deal in the open. 
He is secretive and close-mouthed, giv- 
ing a few vague hints and assuming that 


those who are to part with thouands of 
dollars of their money, ought to trust 
all the details to him, asking for no ac- 
counting. 

From the Director’s point of view, this 
is all right; but he made the mistake in 
the very beginning of his career of styl- 
ing himself an artist. The artistic tem- 
perament is a thing to be shied at, look- 
ed at askance by the practical man. The 
idea that an artist could handle large 
sums of money judiciously and economi- 
cally has never been fostered either by 
fect or by fiction. The Director should 
lav aside his artistic pretensions and call 
himself a Business Man. He could then 
bring art and society together on a 
friendly footing, as was suggested by 
the editor of the Mrrror. 

But that is enough for the Professor 
and the Big Rich, to whose class he be- 
longs socially and every other way, even 
financially, although there the relation- 
ship is of the “in-law” kind. The other 
factors in this controversy are the gen- 
eral public, the daily press and_ the 
struggling artists. We are told that St. 
I ovis people do not buy pictures because 
they care nothing for art and because 
the newspapers tell them nothing about 
art. 

The mass of humanity in any large city 
is crude, ignorant and devoid of taste. 
The poor among us still think it neces- 
sary to buy food and clothing before they 
attempt to gratify their love of the beau- 
tiful, and this will continue to be so as 
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716 OLIVE STREET, 
ST. LOUIS. 







TELEPHONE CONNECTIONS, 





long as there is an extremely poor class. 
However there is a large market for the 
output of the local studio right here at 
home among the wealthy and those in 
fairly comfortable circumstances, people 
who spend money for luxuries of some 
sort and who would just as soon spend 


spate’ 














1 St. Louis pictures as for expen- 
hats and the other ephemerae of 
ern life, if they could once be inoc- 
ed with the “collecting” » microbe, 

d acquire the picture habit. This 
sound like idle talk; but there is a 
d principle behind it. Here is an 

instance. 

, a fashionable part of the city, away 
bevond Grand avenue, there lives a re- 
tired contractor. He began life as a brick 
maison, lived among the laboring people 
and was as crude as the rest of them. 
Then he went into granitoid and made a 
fortune. His work brought him into 
contact with a more cultured class of 
men and he began to feel the need for 
something that he had missed in his 
early life. His wife was a woman of 
few opportunities but with a natural 
craving for the beautiful and the refined. 
This craving was satisfied with such 
husks of art as the colored supplement 
and the chromo-lithograph. oe 

When the family fortunes had been es- 
tablished, a comfortable home was erect- 
ed and furnished, in wretched taste, of 
course. It was not plush furniture; but 
it was almost as bad. One Christmas a 
friend sent a veritable rose to waste its 
sweetness on that desert air—a bit of a 
landscape by a St. Louis artist. The 
thing was a little gem, exquisite in color 
and mass, charmingly handled and full 
of feeling. At first the recipients paid 
little heed to it; it was so thoroughly 
out of place. As the days lengthened 
out into months, it came to annoy them. 
they knew not why. ‘One day the man 
said to his wife: 

“Do you know what is the matter with 
that picture? It makes the rest of the 
place look ashamed of itself.” 

That was exactly what the little pic- 
ture had done. The pair debated wheth- 
er they should turn the landscape to the 
wall or bring the rest of the house into 
harmony with it. They did the latter, 
not all at once, but bv degrees, until now 
they have as artistic a home as is to be 
found in the citv. That man would have 
howled at the idea of paying $50 for a 
little picture. He would rather have put 
the money into a new dress for his wife 
or daughter. Now he buys pictures cost- 
ing many times that sum, and the effect 
on the entire family has been astonish- 
ing, the effect that artistic surroundings 
always have on better human nature. 
He might have paid $10 for that land- 
scape if he had been approached in the 
right way, and the result would have 
been the same. The artist, who put his 
work on the “bargain counter” would 
thereby have created a market for his 
wares, 

The picture collecting habit is like the 
rug collecting habit. and both are like 
the tyranny of cocaine and opium. The 
more you have, the more you want. It 
is only necessary to get a thorough taste, 
aud you are lost. But how beautiful, 
how delightful to be lost in that way! 
I know a little woman whose bank ac- 
count probably never has reached the 
four-figure class yet who spends more 
money for pictures than the majority 
of the St. Louis millionaires. When 
sked a few days ago where she expect- 
cd to spend the summer, she replied. 
Right here at home. I can’t afford to 
© away. I am saving money to buy that 
stunning thing of Wolff’s, that picture 
vith a bit of a stream handled like a 
‘haulow, only that it is more sympa- 
thetic than anything Thaulow ever paint- 
ed. I am making a collection of work 
hy local artists. I had a little Wuerpel 
given to me when I was married and 1 
bought a simply lovely Campbell for a 
song at an art shop on Olive street. That 
put the notion into my head and now I 
ant stop till I get a representative pic- 


‘ure by each artist here.” 


It was no ‘sacrifice to that woman to 
tay at home and buy a picture with the 
rice of a summer’s vacation. And there 
vould be hundreds of others just like 


her if they could once get inoculated. 


ndeed there ought to be a regular art 
pidemic in St. Louis. At present, when- 
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moderate priced car on the market. 
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Shaw-Torrey (v., Urand kapids, Mich. 


Fowr Cylinder Model S. Oldsmobile, 
26-28 h. p. 106 inch wheel base 
$2250.00 


The racy looking car with the front side doors—that’s it. 
You cannot appreciate how smoothly this car runs—how easily it eats up the hillk—what 
an amount of reserve power there is, until you have ridden in it. 


We want every prospective purchaser of an automobile to let us show him the best 
We want to demonstrate to you that this car, like all 





on the Touring Car. 


Oldsmobiles, means more for the money than any other automobile. 


DO NOT DECIDE UPON YOUR AUTOMOBILE UNTIL YOU 
HAVE SEEN THE 1906 OLDSMOSBILES. 


The only way to know about them is to ride in them. We guarantee Immediate Delivery 


You can buy higger cars at a bigger price—but you can’t buy cars that Will 
give hetter satisfaction at any price—so what's the use of paying more. 


A demonstration will prove this to you in the first five minutes. 


OLDS MOTOR WORKS, LANSING, MICH. 
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Lindell 1076. 


Mississippi Valley Automobile Company, 


3927 to 3933 OLIVE STREET, 


LOCAL AGENTS. 


Delmar 2052. 














ever there is a serious case, it is care- 
fully isolated and precautionary meas- 
ures are taken to keep the infection 
from spreading. It is kept out of the 
newspapers and is referred to in whis- 
pers. 

It is asserted, with a goodly show of 
truth, that the local press ignores the 
local artists, treating every reference to 
them as so much advertising. Yet this 
is not the feeling of the managers of the 
newspapers. They print what the peo- 
ple want to read. They are not running 
daily papers for the fun of it, nor yet 
for philanthropy. The modern news- 
paper is a cold, hard money-making pro- 
position, and its foundation and_ first 
story are, circulation and advertising. 
Away up near the roof there may be 
some ornament of art and culture, but 
without the uninteresting concrete and 
stone at the base, there would be no 
daily newspaper. When the people de- 
mand art news, the papers will give it to 
them. This statement needs no argu- 
ment. 

Recently there was a request for cer- 
tain art criticism, and a bitter complaint 
by a local art club that the papers gave 
this criticism no ‘space. One of the edi- 
tors of a morning paper said to the la- 


dies of the club, “If twenty-five readers 
of the paper will, between now and Sun- 
day, either write or call up the office by 
telephone and ask for this criticism, it 
shall be given.” ‘There were probably 
forty ladies who heard the conditions, 
and they could have influenced easily 
five times their number. By Sunday 
only eleven requests had been recorded 
at the office, and the editors concluded 
that the people did not care to read 
about art in the morning paper. 

Must we then conclude that the situa- 
tion is hopeless? We cannot blame the 
papers for refusing to print what the 
people manifestly do not want, and it is 
clear that a real appreciation of art will 
never be developed until art is fostered 
and encouraged by the daily press. The 
answer to the question has already been 
suggested. It is up to the artists to sow 
the seeds that will bring the golden har- 
vest later on. 

This thing can be accomplished by the 
“Two-by-Four Club.” The men who 
can get from $150 to $400 for their large 
canvases, when they are lucky enough 
to make a sale, need not come down on 
their prices; but they ought to carry out 
their first intention, paint tiny things and 
put the price so low that those who 


have not the picture mania will be in 
danger of acquiring it. As first outlined, 
the club was to do little gems of art, 
really excellent (infectious) things, and 
put the maximum price at $10. Instead 
they painted some good and some bad 
little pictures and put the minimum 
price at $30. The result seemed to justi- 
fy the change, for most of the pictures 
were sold, although few new patrons of 
art were acquired, most of the pictures 
going to those who already had works 
of art in their homes. 

Let the. Artists’ Guild bury all its 
hatchets, get down to business according 
to practical methods, advertise a little 
and in every way possible take the public 
into its confidence. Let it establish a 
“bargain counter” for the benefit of hoi 
polloi primarily and for the benefit of 
the artists themselves later on. When 
this has been done, art will cease to be 
on the bum in St. Louis. 

L’Art Pour L’Art. 
fe ote ete 
Dr. Francis A. Temm, Ph. G., M. D., 


has moved his office and residence to 


5115 Page boulevard. Hours daily: 
8 to 9 a. m.; 12:30 to 3 p. m.; 6 to 8 
m. Telephones, Kinloch, Delmar 


p. 
2161; Bell, Forest 4341. 
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Letters From the People 
SINGLE TAX, 
City, May 21, 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 


Will you mention, 


1906. 


kindly in which 


book one can find the “Single Tax” 

issue most clearly defined? Yours truly, 
F. H. CHARLES. 

(“Progress and Poverty,” by Henry 


George; “The Single Tax,” by Louis 
F. Post; “The Menace of Privilege,” by 
Henry George, Jr.; all procurable from 
the Public Publishing Co., Chicago, IIL.) 
% 
THE TAX RATE REDUCTION. 
St. Louis, May 109, 1906. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 

Will you please in your next issue an- 
swer this question: if the new rate of 
taxation, $2.10 on the $100, has been cut 
from $2.19, what will be the rate of tax- 
the event of the passage of the 
bond bill at the special election next 
month? Will the rate be more than 
$2.10 or $2.19? It looks as if the re- 
duction is a blind and a hoax. 

AN ADMIRER. 


ation in 


(The reduction in the tax rate of 9 
cents on the $100 of assessed valuation 
of real and personal property was due, 
first, to the fact that an increased rate 
of tax levy had been assessed under the 
amendment to the State Constitution 
and the City Charter, since 1903, for the 
purpose of providing necessary repairs 
and alterations to public buildings; to 
the requirements in connection with the 
repairs and cleaning of streets and to 
for the construction of 
public sewers, all of which work had 
‘been delayed for more than twenty 
years, until such time as the people of 
St. Louis would realize that it required 
money to effect public improvements. 
For twenty-five years the people of St. 
Louis have endeavored to secure from 
the State Legislature an amendment to 
the Constitution and at the same time 
have attempted to amend the City 
Charter in conformity to the amended 
Constitution so that the city could levy 
an increased tax, just as the county can 
levy an increased tax for the general 
expenses incident to exercising the func- 
tions of the county in relation to the 
State. The tax for purely municipal 
purposes under this amendment to the 
Constitution and City Charter could 
have been increased from 06 cents on 
the $100 of assessed valuation to $1.31, 
but up to this time it has only been 
found necessary to increase this tax to 
$1.15 for purely municipal purposes. 

The taxes for 1906 have been raised 
to $1.10 for municipal purposes, be- 
cause, through the increase in tax rates 
for the past three years, a balance has 
accrued: in municipal revenue sufficient- 
ly ample to provide for common needs 
and because, further, the Board of As- 
sessors in connection with the Board of 
Equalization have increased the valua- 
of taxable property to the extent 


the necessity 


tion 

of nearly $27,000,000. As the condition 
now stands, while the taxable values 
have been increased to the extent of 


nearly $27,000,000, the lowering of the 
tax rate for purely municipal purposes 
5 cents on the $100 of assessed valua- 
tion has decreased the receipts available 
for ordinary repairs, alterations and con- 
struction work to the extent only of 
about $18,000, So that in effect the in- 
come of the city government for muni- 
cipal purposes remains practically the 
same as it was for the preceeding year. 

The decrease of 4 cents on the $1oo 
of assessed valuation in the rate for In- 
terest and Public Debt Revenue has no 
particular significance as it is simply due 
to the fact that $1,450,000 of bonds have 
been redeemed and canceled during the 
past fiscal year. This naturally lessens 
the rate of levy for interest and sinking 
fund purposes. As we understand it, 
the rate will remain the same after the 
passage of the bond bill, because provis- 
ion must be made for still further im- 
provements, 
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HOW 


MUCH 





Water 
Do | 
You 
Use 
Daily ? 


The. 


Do you know that more fuel is wasted in heating water 


than in any other way? 


Have you thought of a cheap and easy way to get hot water 


this summer ? 


A way which will not heat the room? 


Have You Thought of 


A Gas Water Heater? 


coolest way. You can install a gas water heater in connection 
with the old system or entirely independent of it, its operation 
costing as little as two cents for every 25. gallons of hot water 
you obtain. You can get hot water any time, any quantity 
from any hot water faucet in the house. 


The gas needs to burn only when hot water is wanted. 


You need this water heater if you want a year in and year 


out hot water system. 


Any one can afford it. 


See samples at your nearest dealer or in our salesrooms, 


This is the easiest and cheapest way—the quickest and 


Price $10.00 


Payable $3 at time of order, balance $1 monthly. 


Delivered and connected ready for use, Free. 


acledeGas Light Co. 


716 LOCUST ST. 
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New Books 

Current discussion. upon art affairs is 
so keen that, in all probability, the new 
volume entitled “Landscape Painting 
and Modern Dutch Artists,” by E. B. 
Greenshields, will receive locally a 
closer reading than it might otherwise 
have had. It is a history of landscape 
painting from the art awakening in the 
thirteenth century to the time of the 
French impressionists and the modern 
revival in Holland. It is lucidly written, 
provided with marginal notes and the 
halftone illustrations of the more famous 
pictures of the period are of remarkable 
quality. (The Baker & Taylor Co., 
New York.) 

% 

All Harvard men, with true college 
devotion, will endeavor to read “The 
Count at Harvard,” by Rupert Sargent 
Holland. Their enthusiasm will proba- 


Cheap 


Sunday 
Excursions 


VIA 


{ 





Clover Leaf 
Route 


Stallings and Edwardsville, 50c 
Charleston, $1.50. 


Rates to intermediate station 
no higher HH 23 


Train Leaves Union Station 8:04 a. m. 


\ 








bly carry them through the bock trium- 
phantly; whereas the ordinary rank out- 
sider cannot fail to content himself with 
skipping through it and remarking on 
the interesting humorous poetical mot- 


toes heading the different chapters. It 
requires a strong collegiate idiosyncrasy 
to enable one to follow. “the adventures 
of a young gentleman of fashion at the 
famous university.” It is dedicated to 
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Glass- 


ware, in sets or pieces— 


Dorflinger Fine 


for table—or ornamental 
| use—is the best that can 
be made—and at prices 
that are reasonable. 

Look for the label—the 
hall-mark of excellence. 
At all first-class dealers. 
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The Good Old Summer Time 


IS HERE—Also the moon that 
peeps up over the horizon at 
uncertain hours. 

Also the summer girl, 

Also the summer man. 

They both need 


Oxfords 


Ne have them in all leath- 
pated blacks, etc., for men. 

And for ladies—colors to 
match all = street costumes. 
Prices— 


$3.50, $4 and $5 


Styles correct—prices popular. 


SWOPE’S 


Broadway, near Olive 

















Barnes’ Business College, 


Board of Education Bldg., 911 Locust St. 
Young men and beg monpenad kes in te short- 


est possible time as 
raphers. .*. . wee are “4 me Ind desirable 
employment for our graduates. ." pi 


CALL OR WRITE FOR CATALOGUE. 











Marcel Waving 
Pompadours and Switches 


Mrs. A. F. Godefroy 


THE MARYLAND 
HATR DRESSING PARLOR 


3/2 N. Euclid Ave. Forest 3157-A 
DRY ROASTED COFFEE 


RONNOC A Special Value at 25c pe: Ib. 


J. P. O'CONNOR, 
620N. Sarah St. Both Phones 3200 Olive St. 


‘a> DONT SUFFER Gm 


With Your Feet 


Instant Relief for all Troubles. Chilblains 


Massage and Manieuring 
Shampooing 








oo — fi 














Cured. No Pain. Antiseptic Treatment. 
OR. A. M. MUCHMORE, 
509 Olive sr. 


WELLS BLDG. 
Main 5395. 


HERBERT ©. CHIVERS 
L ARCHIT Be 7 


+S HIGH-CLASS WORK 


VAIN 








WA 





the Class of 1900. (L. C. Page & Co, 


Boston, Mass.) 


One of the most interesting musicians 
of recent years was Edouard Remenyi. 
The things he could do with a fiddle 
were a plenty. He was likewise rather 
clever with the pen and some of his es- 
says and short articles have a first-class 
critical quality about them. His person- 
al peculiarities and odd habits are an un- 
failing source of anecdotes in the music 
profession. It appears that in addition 
to being a musician and a literary man, 
he at one time was somewhat of a revo- 
lutionist, participating in the uprising in 
Hungary in 1848. He has been made 
the subject of an entertaining volume 
entitled “Edouard Remenyi, Musician, 
Litterateur and Man,” by Gwendolyn 
Dunlevy Kelly and George P. Upton. 
There are contributions by other writers, 
critics and friends of the musician. 
There are at least ten portraits of the 
man with his various violins and some 
of his friends. The book will undoubt- 
edly have a place in every musical lib- 
rary that makes any pretense at all to 
completeness. (A. C. McClurg & Co., 
Chicago. ) 
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There has been issued within the last 
few years many books about Paris, but 
it is doubtful if any of them will have 
a wider success than the volume “In 
Vanity Fair,” by Eleanor Hoyt Brain- 
erd. The lady knows well her “city of 
light.” She deals exclusively with the 
Paris that women know. She writes 
snappily, sketchily and acutely about the 
great ladies’ tailors and milliners, the 
big stores, the antique shops and all 
those features of Parisan life which wo- 
men are wont to know about. She takes 
her readers to the races, to the opera, 
to the theater, to the salons, and even 
over into the Latin quarter whereof she 
has much to say concerning the Amer- 
ican girl student of art and music. Her 
book is full of life-like sketches of prom- 
inent personages of the Parisian world 
and she writes about everything with a 
charming humor and a certain sympathy 
for some things in Paris concerning 
which we do not expect to find in wom- 
en the slightest vestige of tolerance. 
This should be a popular book during 
the summer. (Moffatt Yard & Co., 
New York.) 


No newspaper poet in the country, ap- 
parently, has done and continues to do 
work of such a steadily high quality as 
Mr. S. E. Kiser. He was the poet of 
the Chicago Record-Herald for a long 
time. His “Love Sonnets of an Office 
Boy” had a success equal almost to that 
of Mr. Wallace Irwin’s “Sonnets of a 
Hoodlum.” He has repeated this suc- 
cess in a series of eighteen sonnets un- 
der the title of “Thrills of a Bell Boy.” 
They are full of the essence of boy- 
hood dreams and_ delights. They 
give the bell boy’s shrewd and 
slightly cynical view of the endless pro- 
cession of characters that sweep through 
a great hotel. Eminently illustrative of 
the sonnets are the pictures accompany- 
ing them, which are in the best vein of 
John T. McCutcheon. There is no car- 
toonist in the country who is so humor- 
ous and kindly and simple as McCutch- 
eou. Artists will say that he cannot 
“draw,” but the fact is that his pictures 
have a more certain clutch upon the 
genial sympathy of the public than those 
of any other man’s work in his line in 
the country to-day. These sonnets and 
pictures appeared originally in the Sa- 
turday Evening Post and they are now 
issued in a small volume in a sort of 
Japanese cover. _ The little book will un- 
doubtedly have a tremendous circulation. 
(Forbes & Co., Chicago.) 

te 


A specimen of book making of rather 
elaborate design is “Nicanor, Teller of 
Tales.” It is made up of stories of 
Britain in the days of the Roman occu- 
pation. It gives rather florid and pom- 
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The 


Mirror’s 


Travel and 
Resort Bureau 
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THE MIRROR, 


The Mirror receives so many requests 
for information about Health and Pleasure 
Resorts that we have collected much 
Anticipat- 
ing a greater demand than ever for such 
information this season, we have com- 
pleted our files and now offer a splendidly 


equipped 


TRAVEL AND 
RESORT BUREAU. 


valuable data on the subject. 


This we place at the disposal of the 
readers of The Mirror. Authoritative 
information will be furnished by mail on 
application. Address 


Travel and Resort Bureau, 


St. Louis, Mo. 

















IN LARGER QUARTERS 


118 N. Third St. 


Britt Publishing 2 Printing Co. 


PUBLICATION PRINTERS 


The demand for high-grade publication work has increased our busi- 
ness to such an extent that we have had to more than double our floor 


space, 


and largely increase our working force. 


We employ the most ex- 


pert and competent men, and with our battery of linotype machines are 
getting out the handsomest and best journals in the West. 


‘‘WE MAKE GOOD PUBLICATIONS BETTER’’ 


Phone B-J732 for Estimates 


LINOTYPING FOR THE TRADE 








We 


Want You 
to Hear 

















Victor Records Nos. 31493 and 85055. 


They will not only surprise and delight you, but will enable 


you to become posted on the 


“Victor” and Victor tones, one 


of the topics of comment and admiration in the musical and 


social world. 
Our daily concerts are free and you are cordially invited to 


call and hear same. 


Victors are to be found in the homes of many of our most 


influential people. 


Catalogue free for the asking. 


St. Louis Talking Machine ce. 
916 OLIVE ST., ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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13—If one of the ‘“General’s” 
Wagons is working in Your 
Neighborhood the Crew Will Be 
Glad to Do Any Little Jobs of 
Cleaning that You May Desire. 


A 9x12 Rug for $1.00 


The “General” trics to make 
his service suitable to the needs 
of every one, whether the job be 
a large one or only a few pieces. 
We clean everything, from a de- 
partment store to a small piece of 
carpet, at a very reasonable price. 


We also have a large, well-or- 

ganized force of men for hand- 
cleaning, such as washing win- 
dows, woodwork, scrubbin’ 
floors, cleaning paint and wall 
paper by latest non-injurious 
methods, etc. 


We Clean Empty Houses and Frescoing. 
BOTH ’PHONES. 


GENERAL COMPRESSED-AIR 
HOUSE-CLEANING CO., 


4486-38 Olive Street, St. Louis, Mo. 











The.. 


West 
End 
Hotel 


Cor. Vandeventer Ave. 
and Wes Belle Place. 


OPPOSITE BEAUTIFUL 
VANDEVENTER PLACE 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 
FAMILY HOTEL 


ExXCSLLENT Culsina 


ose 








Meals a la Carte or Zable d’ Hote 
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The Kenilworth 


A beautifully furnished apartment 
place which combines the privileges 
of hotel service with the comforts of 
home. The cuisine and handsome 
Dutch dining-room on east side are 
most desirable features in these at- 
tractive apartments. 


Mrs. R.A. Kendall, 


Phone. Lindell 2436 4137 Lindell Blvd. 


Fadam Ladies’ Tailoring Co. 


4244 OLIVE ST. 


CLOTH SUITS OF ANY STYLE 


Ve are making skirts of the finest 
material from $12 up. Bring your 
own linen and we will make you a 
wash suit for $10 of any style. For 
making a_ single wash skirt, $5. 

One feature of A. B. C. BOHEMIAN 
bottled beer. Purity—by a process orig- 
inated and patented by us, every bottle 
is sterilized before it is filled, and pas- 
teurized afterwards. Order from Amer- 
ican Brewing Company. 
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pous descriptions of the life of those 
times yet with a certain truth to arch- 
aeology. But it’s quite different from 
Kipling’s recent essay in that time and 
place. There is plenty of war and ad- 
venture, some mystery and a very sac- 
charine quality of the divine passion. 
Without a doubt young people who are 
pulsating with all the fervor of their 
romantic period will find this book most 
entertaining and even impressive. The 
author is C. Bryson Taylor. All the in- 
dications of the book are that he could 
do something much better if he would 
get away from the stilted style he has 
affected here. (A. C. McClurg & Co., 
Chicago. ) 
fe of 


FAST SERVICE TO MICHIGAN 


Via Illinois Central R. R., daily, begin- 
ning June 24th: 


Coa es 1 Oe 11:45 a. 


m., 

Arrive Petoskey .......... 6:25 a. m., 

ERA VOU AE eis os 00% 65008 6:28 a. m., 

We-que-ton-sing ...... 7:22 a. Mm., 

ERSTUOl SPONGE gees ins iv ies 7:25 a. m. 
Oe af of 


A Trip to Eureka Springs 


Railroad and sleeping-car ticket, and 
room and meals for seven days at the 
Crescent Hotel costs but $30. Ask the 
Frisco Ticket Office, 900 Olive street. 

fe fe of 
The Stock Market 

The Wall street market is in the dol- 
drums. Prices move feebly and nar- 
rowly in all instances, if we leave aside 
such high-priced and comparatively un- 
influential issues as Delaware, Lacka- 
wanna & Western, Jersey Central and 
Pacific Coast. The last named three, 
especially Delaware, L. & W., made 
truly startling records. Lackawanna, 
years ago, used to be regarded as of lit- 
tle more intrinsic value than Reading 
common was up to 1901. To-day, it is 
skyrocketing around 540, with plentiful 
predictions that it will soon eclipse the 
record figures of Standard Oil. In 1905, 
the shares paid 20 per cent. At 500, 
the net yield to the investor is 4 per 
cent. As the stock is mounting steadily 
upward, it is naturally presumed that 
the company contemplates paying a 
higher dividend rate. That it could do 
so without difficulty, cannot be doubted. 
The company has enormous assets. Yet, 
it would be rash to buy the shares for 
speculation at current rates, though they 
should do for the rich investor who is 
disposed to take more than an ordinary 
risk. 

The present prices quoted for dividend 
paying shares are in no wise attractive. 
How could they be at a time when the 
Pennsylvania Railway Company is sell- 
ing its short-time notes on terms equiva- 
lent to 534 per cent interest on the $50,- 
000,000 loan? There’s not a_ single 
first-class railroad stock on the list that 
pays as much as 5 per cent. Neither 
St. Paul common, nor Union Pacific 
common. nor Illirois Central, nor Nor- 
thern Pacific, nor Great Northern pays 
more than a trifle above 4 per cent. 
Now, then, if the Pennsylvania is con- 
strained to nay 5% per cent interest on 
its loan, which comes ahead of its capi- 
tol stock. doesn’t it seem pretty clear 
that there is, for the nonce, mighty lit- 
tle inducemert to buy dividend-paying 
railroad shares at prevailing quotations? 
If money were really as plethorie as 
shallow-minded financiers would have 
us believe. renutable corporations sure- 
ly could borrow at less than 5% per 
cent. In normal times, the Pennsyl- 
vania floats its loans at only 4% per 
cert. So much for the present strenu- 
ous talk about a nlenitude of cash 
available for investment and_ specula- 
tion. 

In none of the world’s markets is 
there anything like abundant money. 
With the exceptions of 1905, 1903 and 





Permit us to invite you 


to enjoy a share in the extra satis- 
faction we are giving the patrons 
who send their laundry Sonik to us, 

If you wish the kind of laundry 
work that will give you real satis- 


faction, send your e to us. 
Ge ~~ will wall catoiee in 
WESTMINSTER LAUNDRY CO, 


4115-4117 OLIVE STREET. 


PHONES: 
Kinloch—Delmar 2065. 
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Bell—Lindeil 211, 











Largest # 


AND 


% Handsomest 


IN ST. LOUIS 


Three Large, Sepa- 
rate ‘Dining | Rooms 
and several Smaller 
Rooms for Private 
Dinner Parties. 





RESTAURANT 


Chemical Building,{8th and Olive Sts, 


Music by Vogel’s Orchestra every evening. 

















SPECIAL AFTER 
THEATER SERVICE. 


MUSIC FROM NOON 
TO MIDNIGHT, 


LAUGHLIN CATERING CO. 


N. DO. LAUGHLIN, MANAGER, 
PORMERLY OF MISSOURI ATHLETIC CLUB. ~ 


N. &. Cor. 7TH ano Locusr Srs. ST. LOUIS, MO. 














he West End STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 


Hotel Cafe ft 


Vandeventer Ave. 


OPPOSITE 


Vandeventer Place. 








Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Restaurant. 
Unsurpassable in Cuisine and Service. 
/ Choicest Imported Wines and Cigars. 








Finest Imported and Domestic Beers 
on Draught. 


! Open 8 A. M. to One O'Clock at Night. 




















oles, Red Veins, Warts, Pigment Spots, Birthmarks, etc 
“‘PERMANENTLY REMOVED” 


Superfluous Hair *+nenrir'neme 


MISS ALICE COOKE, Electro-Dermatologist, °°" “intenck so ove” *°"* 


‘ WHERE WE 
SHALL BE 
PLEASED TO 
E YO 


416 


N. 6th. St. 





















WE HAVE MOVED OUR 


UMBRELLAS 


PARASOLS and’ CANES 


TO OUR Opposite Columbia : 
NEW Theatre. | 








LOCATION. 
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TRADE MARK. REGISTERED 
Wm. Schaefer 


Che Gran Proprietor 


N. W. Corner 6th and Pine Streets, 


Finest Bar and Billiard 
Hall in the West 


STRICTLY MODERN AND FIRST-CLASS 
IN EVERY RESPECT. 














Prof. Clark’s 
NATATORIUM 


Family Parties Mon. and Thurs. 9 to J p.m. 


Ladies invited to visitthe Natatorium hours. 9a. m., to 
12m., excepting Sunday. Gentlemen from 12 m., until 1 
p. m. Sunday 7 a m., until9p.m. Private parties, 
couple or less, can hire the Natatorium from 9 p. m., to 12 

. m., for $13.00 excepting Saturday and Sunday. A de- 
posit for all reservations. 

Prof. Clark guarantees to teach you to swim in ten less- 
ons for $5.00. 


1824 
PINE STREET. 
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This Typewriter 
Yourself 


Don’t worry your 
rrespondent, 
Don’t write him 
thing by hand 
it takes him time 
make out—that 

Ly leave him in 

,ubt — that he 

n't easily read. 

And don’t fill out 
legal papers or 

rd memos—or make out accounts or 

‘tel menus in your own handwriting. 

It looks bad, reflects on your stand- 

»« makes people think you can’t af- 

1rd a stenographer, and is sometimes 

nbiguous. 

You can write out your  letters— 
make out an abstract—fill in an insur- 
anee policy—enter your card memos— 
make out your accounts, or a hotel 
‘nu—or do any kind of writing you 
ed, on anv kind, size or thickness of 
paper, and snace any way you want on 


"OLIVER 


Typewriter 


The Standard Visible Writer 


You can write any of these things 
vourself if you do not happen to have 
a stenographer. 

For you can easily learn, with a lit- 
tle practice, to write just as rapidly. 
and as perfectly, as an expert operator 
on the OLIVER. Because the OLI- 
VER is the simplified typewriter. And 
you can see every word vou write. 
About 80 per cent more durable than 
any other typewriter, because it has 
about 80 per cent less wearing points 
than most other typewriters. 

80 per cent easier to write with than 
these other complicated. intricate ma- 
chines that require “humoring’’—tech- 
nical knowledge—long practice and 
special skill to operate. 

Than machines which cannot be ad- 
justed to any special space—with 
which it is impossible to write ab- 
stracts, insurance policies, or odd-sized 
documents except you buy expensive 
special attachments requiring experts 
to operate. 

You can adjust the OLIVER to any 
reasonable space—you can write on 
anv reasonable size and thickness of 
paper, right out to the very edge, 
without the aid of any expensive at- 
tachment or special skill and your 
work will be neat appearing, legible 
and clear. 

For the OLIVER is the typewriter 
for the doctor, the lawyer, the insur- 
ance agent, the merchant, the hotel 
proprietor—or any man who does his 
own writing. 

Write us now for our booklet on the 
simplified features of the OLIVER 


The OLIVER Typewriter Co. 
Century Bldg. St. Louis, Mo. 

































We Allow 
Interest 

at 2% Per 
Annum 












on checking accounts. credited 
at the end of each month 


TT Interviews invited 
Capital, Surplus and Profits 
$8,500,000.00 










You Cant Easily Operate 





THE 


1902, the surplus reserves of the New 
York Associated Banks are at their 
lowest ebb, for this date, since 18o1. 

Across the Atlantic, in London, the 
Bank of England’s reserve is the small- 
est, for this season, since 1900. That 
bank’s reserve should be fully $35,000,- 
ooo larger than it actually is. The 
Bank of France hoards an immense 
stock of gold, but the financial market 
there is swamped with new investment 
issues. Like conditions of monetary 
strain exist in Berlin. New York finan- 
cial optimists now console themselves 
with the thin hope that a large portion 
of the $40,000,000 recently shipped to 
San Francisco will soon find its way 
back again to New York. They say 
such a result followed the monetary 
outflow to Chicago after the great fire. 
These cheerful dreamers may be dream- 
ing right, yet, all the same, it appears 
rather hazardous to buy stocks on such 
premature conclusions. 

Call money is cheap these days in 
Wall street. Why? Simply because 
there’s scant demand for it. With 
stocks neglected and brokers’ customers 
merely keeping chairs warm, there must 
necessarily be very small inquiry for 
call money. For this reason, it’s per- 
fectly absurd to attach such particular 
importance to low call rates. Let bull 
speculation revive perceptibly, and you 
will see a prompt response in money 
rates. Time money rates are also easier. 
This may be ex-lained by the fact that 
the great brokerage houses have fully 
equipped themselves with capital for 
six or twelve months ahead. The care- 
ful trader should not delude himself 
with the notion that the money market 
is in an easy condition. There will be 
no reallv “easy money” in Wall street 
for months to come. 

The Government figures on our ex- 
rort trade for April show up remarka- 
bly well. Exports, for that month, were 
the largest in our history. Imports 
were likewise astonishingly heavy, they 
being, with but three exceptions, in ex- 
cess of the record for any month in 
the past. Owing to the enormous vol- 
ume of imports. the excess of exports 
was not record-breaking. It was, in 
fact, $4,000,000 below the record for 
April. 1905. It was also exceeded in 
April, 1901, 1900 and 1808. For the ten 
completed months of the fiscal year, the 
excess of exports $128,000,000 be- 
yond that of the corresponding period 
of the preceding fiscal year, but it fails 
to come un to the records of the fiscal 
years 1898 and 1901. In connection with 
this, it must be borne in mind that we 
imported about $15,000,000 gold in 
April. This was the largest inflow of 
gold for that month since 1808. 

Reports of damage to winter wheat in 
the Southwest, also in Tllinois and In- 
diana, cause considerable uneasiness in 
Wall street. The drouth stories led to 


‘a sharp advance in wheat prices in 


Chicago. That damage has been done, 
cannot be questioned. It would not be 
surprising if the total estimated yield 
were to be cut down from 50,000,000 to 
75,000,000 bushels. A continuation of 
dry weather would also seriously dim- 
inish corn crop prospects. With these 
agricultural uncertainties agitating the 
speculative mind. it is not surprising 
that stocks should move listlesly and 
would-be purchasers pursue a_ most 
conservative policy. A crop. disaster 
would quickly depress stock below the 
figures established within the ten days 
following the Pacific Coast catastrophe. 

Railroad earnings continue highly 
satisfactory. There’s not one of the 
leading systems that shows decreases 
in either net or gross. This should inti- 
mate a continuance of dividend pay- 
ments at prevailing rates and even in- 
creases in some instances. The _ pros- 
perity of the railroads is truly remark- 
able. 
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Local Securities. 


Activity in the St. Louis market was 





MIRROR 








“ 
SARIN 
FOREIGN EXCHANGE 


This Company buys and sells Foreign 
Exchange; it furnishes Travelers’ and Com- 
mercial Letters of Credit and issues Drafts to 























all countries of Europe at lowest rate of 
| xchange. 


MERCANTILE 
TRUST COMPAN Y. 


EIGHTH &LOcUST STS. ST. LOUIS,MO. 


OFFICERS 
| | GEORGE SHCUCKHER, 



























FESTUS J. WADE, 


PRESIDENT. Mgr. For. Exch. Dept. 














CAPITAL& SURPLUS 
NINE AND ONE-HALF MILLION DOLLARS 























WHITAKER & COMPANY, 


BOND AND STOCK BROKERS. 


Investment Securities a Specialty . . . . 
. « « «+ Direct Private Wire to New York. 


300 N. FOURTH STREET, ST. LOUIS, 





























WE OWN AND OFFER SUBJECT TO SALE 


$50,000.00 
Lincoln Real Estate 8 Building Co. 


OF ST. LOUIS. 
Consolidated Mortgage 5% Gold Bonds 
Dated April Ist, 1905. Due April Ist, 1935. 
Interest payable October Ist and April Ist, at the office of the trustee, the 


MISSOURI-LINCOLN TRUST CO., 
ST. LOUIS. 


Svectal Circular on Request. 

















G. H. Walker & Co. °°? “ers... 


Investment Securities 


Direct Private Wires to practically 
every city in the 
United States. 





Members New York Stock Kxchange 
and 
St. Louis Steck Exchange. 























Ricn’p B. Buttock, W. E. Bercer, 
Vice-President. Cashier. 


JEFFERSON BANK, 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 


H. Woon, 
President. 


Corner FRANKLIN AND JEFFERSON AvEs. 


We grant every favor consistent with safe and sound banking. 
Highest rates of interest paid on time deposits. 











Letters of Credit and Foreign Exchuxge drawn payable in all parts of the world. 
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°",OLYMPIC.. 


MATINEE SUNDAY AT 2:30 


An Week—Every Afternoon and Night 
Only Genuine and Original San Francisco 


Earthquake and Fire 


MOVING PICTURES 
Taken During the Most Horrible Calamity of 
Modern Times 
SENSATIONAL AND REALISTIC 
SCENES EVER PRODUCED 
An Actual Reproduction Prices 25c and 50c 
Temptation Prices 


IMPERIA 15c. 25c, 35c, 50c 


25e—Matinee Every Weck Day—25c 


EAST LYNNE 
And the One-Act Ye Golden Past 


Romantic Comedy 


STANDARD 


THIS WEEK, 
Empire Burlesquers 


NEXT WEEK, 


THE MERRY MAIDENS _ 


GAYETY n°" 


THIS WEEK 


Black Crook, Jr. 


DELMAR GARDEN 


Saas To Garden and Concert 
Admission Free By D. D. Bafunno’s Band 


Tables at Cafe reserved by phone ; 
Forest 699 and Delmar 1012 


way’ The Isle of Champagne 


THE NEW S 


ForREST PARK HIGHLAND 


ENGAGEMENT EXTRAORDINARY 


te MEXICAN BAND 


Great 
FOUR GRAND CONCERTS DAILY 
In the ‘Temple Gateway” Bandstand at 
1:15, 4:00. 7:15 AND 10:00 P. M. 
Big New Vaudeville Show in Theatre 
Afternoons at 2:45; Evenings at 8:30 
10c—20c—30c. Positively No Higher 
ADMISSION TEN 70 TEN 
TO GROUNDS CENTS CENTS 
Children Accompanied by Parents, FREE 


CIIDIID EVERY NIGHT 


SUBURBA Matinees Daily Ex- 


cept Mon. and Fri. 
MLTON and DOLLY NOBLES and the 
Suburban Stock Company in 
FROM SIRE TO SON 
FREE ADMISSION TO THE GARDEN. 
Downtown, Tickets at Bollman’s 
Next Week—LOVE AND LAW 


Summer Garden. 


Leonhard Priester announces’ the 
opening of his beautiful Family Sum- 
mer Garden, Grand avenue and Arse- 
nal street. 

A string quintette will entertain af- 
ternoons, 4 to 6; evenings, 7 to 11 p. 
m. First-class catering and refresh- 
ments. 


ST. LOUIS SCHOOL OF FINE ARTS. 
INSTRUCTION IN 


Drawing, Painting, Modeling and the Applied Arts. 


Students may enroll atany time. Apply for information 
at the office, 19th and Locust Streets, or of 


Lee HALSEY C. IVES, Dinscror 
PASSENGER 
Best frvicein LeXas 
4 Important Gateways 4 


NO TROUBLE TO ANSWER QUESTIONS 


MOST 


























True Southern Route to EI Paso and 
California 


Dining Cars. Meals a la Carte. 

Write for new book on Texas—free. 

E. P. TURNER, General Pass’r Agt., 
DALLAS, TEXAS. 
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only moderate in the past week. Price 
changes were not important, though 
trading was considerably diversified at 
times. Bank and street railway shares 
again showed the most activity. Hold- 
ers were stubborn in their views. The 
buying power did not seem to be very 
strong at any time, transactions being 
mostly of small proportions. Brokers 
report a slight improvement in the bond 
market. 

3ank of Commerce is changing hands 
at 330, and Missouri-Lincoln maintains 
itself at 135, quite a number of shares 
changing hands at that price. Title Guar- 
anty moved up to 7s. The last lot of 
five shares sold at 73. Mechanics- 
American finds buyers at 325%, and for 
Mississippi Valley 349% is bid, 351% 
asked. 

United Railways common moves nar- 
rowly between 58 and 59. The last 
sale was effected at 58%. The preferr- 
ed shows activity at 83%. This is a 
drop of about fifty cents a share from a 
week ago. The 4 per cent bonds are 
877% bid, 88% asked. 

A few lots of Candy first preferred 
sold at 100. For the common 12% is 
bid, 14 asked. Central Coal & Coke 
common may be bought at 61%, and 
Kansas City Home Telephone voting 
trust certificates at 75. For Cotton 
Compress 58 is asked, with no bids at 
this writing. 

The general market looks artificial. 
There’s considerable jackscrewirg in a 
few instances. With summer dullness 
approaching, prospects for bulls are not 
especiallv bright. 

Money rates continue firm at previous 
rates of 5% to 6 per cent. The demand 
is excellent. Drafts on New York are 
unchanged at 40 premium bid, 50 aske7. 
Sterling is $4.86. Berlin excharge 94.82, 
and Paris 5.1834. 

The United Railways Co., for April, 
shows a net gain in earnings of $66,742 
over the same month in 1co5. The net 
income, for the first four months of 
1906, shows an increase of $287 872 over 
the corresponding period of last year. 

% 
Answers to Inquiries. 

X. Y. Z., Bloomington, I1].—There’s 
$30,000,000 Anaconda stock outstanding. 
Paid 8 per cent in 1905. Stock sold at 
295 last year. Copper market continues 
strong. Copper sold as low as_ 15 
cents a pound in 1905. Anaconda a 
most valuable asset of the Amalga- 
mated. 

Trader, Helena, Ark—Kansas_ City 
Southern preferred is entitled to only 
4 per cent non-cumulative dividends. 
There’s $21,000,000 outstanding. Would 
recommend holdine it. New York, 
Chicago & St. Louis first and second 
preferred entitled to 5 per cent divi- 
dends, so is common. After that, all 
classes share pro rata. 


2. 2, 2. 
oe Oye oye 


ADVANCE CAR TO MICHIGAN 

Via Illinois Central R. R. June 6th. Reg- 

ular daily service on and after June 

24th. Leave St. Louis at 11:45 a. m. 
Oo of of 

A. B. C. Bohemian Bottled Beer. 

Pure, Pale and Sparkling. Bottled Ex 


clusively at the Brewery in St. Louis. 
? 


His wife—‘John, dear, the doctor says 
IT need a change of climate,” Her hus- 
band—“All right. The weather man 
says it will be colder to-morrow.”—Chi- 
cago Daily News. 
fe oe of 
NOTICE—G. Giuseffi L. T. Co., now 
at 3529 Olive street, will remove May 
Ist, to their own building, 3900 West- 
minster Place. 
of of of 


One feature of A. B. C. BOHEMIAN 
bottled beer, Purity—by a process orig- 
inated and patented by us. every bottle 
is sterilized before it is filled. and pas- 
teurized afterwards. Order from 
American Brewing Company. 





NOW OPEN FOR 


THE ALP THE SEASON 


GRAND ORCHESTRA OF FIFTY MEN. 
DIRECTED BY THE EMINENT CONDUCTOR, ADOLPH ROSENBECKER. 
VOCALISTS: KELLOGG-HAINES QUARTETTE. 
Special Concert this and every Sunday afternoon at 4 o’clock in Large Hall 
Cool and delightful. Tea, coffee, ices, ete., will be served. Restaurant 
under direction of Louis Caesar. Phones: Forest 5655; Delmar 3012. Ad- 
mission 25c; season tickets, admitting one, $7; admitting two, $10. Strip 
tickets, 5 for $1. On sale at C. & A. office, Sixth and Olive and Boll- 
man’s, 1120 Olive street. Next week—Soloist, Martin Van Bergen. 























Artistic 


Diamond Jewelry 








and Silverware... 


A. KURTZEBORN & SONS 


310 NORTH SIXTH 


























SPOOL SILK 


Is the Strongest and 
Smoothest Silk Made 


Corticelli and Brainerd & Armstrong 


WASH SILKS 








.Are Lustrous and Fast Colors. s# Demand these Brands. 





Avoid imitations and their annoyances. 
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COLORADO.UTAH «nD 
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GLENWOOD SPRINTS 
COLORADO 


eg AN OF I ek Ou OF OV AND I 


H. C. TOWNSEND, G. P.&T. A., ST. LOUIS 


ELECTRIC 
LIGHTED 


City Ticket Office, 6th and Olive Sts. 


TRAINS 

















GOING TO 


TERRE HAUTE 
INDIANAPOLIS 


CINCINNATI 
SPRINGFIELD 
COLUMBUS 


CLEVELAND 
BUFFALO 


NEW YORK 


BOSTON 
WASHINGTON — 


BALTIMORE 
PHILADELPHIA 
Take one of the 


BIG FOUR 


TRAINS 


z That Leaves St. Louis 
17 a.m.,12 noon. 1 p,m., 9:30 and 11:25p.m 


Five Fast Daily Trains 


Ticket Office—Broadway & Chestnut St. 

















iW! KRANKF 


513 PINEST. ’ 


OFFICE.! 








ma B. C. Bohemian Bottled Beer. 
ure, Pale and Sparkling. Bottled Ex- 
clusively at the Brewery in St. Louis 











Yeast. 


Barley-Malt 


is the foundation and 


the principal essential for a really 
good beer. 


BUDWEISER 


The King of Bottled Beers 


is brewed from the choicest Barley-Malt obtainable, 
in combination with Select Hops and Special quality 
In consequence it has the exquisite taste, 
the mellowness and the delicious flavor which can 

be found in no other Beer. 


Budweiser is brewed and bottled only 
at the Home Plant of the 


BUDWEISER IS SERVED AT ALL FIRST-CLASS 
HOTELS, CAFES AND BARS. 


Anheuser-Busch Brewing Ass’n 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 























Corked or Tin Capped 





When passing behind a street car, 
look out for the car approaching from 
the opposite direction. 








BOOKS| 


All the Jate Cloth 
and Paper Bound 
Books can be 
found at . . 


ROEDER’S BOOK STORE 


616 LOCUST STREET. 
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Have you asKed an owner of a 


Stevens=Duryea 


What Car you should buy? Ask One. 






LIGHT WEIGHT versus HEAVY WEIGHT 
HIGH POWER versus LOW POWER 
RESULT: Qreatest efficiency, low tire expense 
and lowest cost for maintenance. 


GRAND RESULT: SATISFACTION. 
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STEVENS-OVRYEA. 
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A Regular StocK Car won the 50-mile Open Championship in Kansas City 
last week, outdistancing five cars of from 35 to 50 horse power. 














Manufactured By 


J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL CO., Chicopee Falls, Mass. 
MEMBER A.L. A. M. 


HALSEY AUTOMOBILE CO., 


3908-18 Olive Street. DELMAR 2227, 











LINDELL 622. 








